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The Reader is deſired to obſerve, that the Paſſages 
omitted in the Repreſentation at the Theatres are here 
preſerved, and marked with inverted Commas ; as in 


Line 29 to 30 in Page 37. 


FFF 


OW this wile world is chang'd ! In former days, 
Prologues were ſerious ſpeeches before plays; 
Grave, ſolemn things (as Graces are to feaſts) ; 
Where Poets begg d a ble effng from their gueſts. p 


But, now, no more like ſuppliants We come ; 


— — — ; 1 a 1 1 
o — —̃ — — . ] 


A play makes zwar, and prologue is the drum. wt 
Armid with keen ſatire, and with pointed wit, - _ 


We threaten you, and do for judges fit, 

To ſave our plays; or elſe well damn your pit. 

But, for your comfort, it falls out to-day, 0 
Mebve a young author, and his firft-born play: £ 2 | 
So, flanding only on his good behawiour, 


He's very civil, and entreats your fawour. 


x Not but the man has malice, would he ſhew it: | | 
F B ut, on my conſcience ! he's a: baſhful poet; 
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You think that ftrange— no matter, hell outgroxw it. 
Well, Pm his advocate—by me he prays you +» 
(1 don't know whether T ſhall ſpeak to pleaſe you); 
He prays—O bleſs me ! what ſhall I do now? © 
Hang me, if 1 know what he prays, or how l 
And tæuas the prettieft prologue as he avrote it ! 
Well, the deuce take me, if I han't forgot it. 
O Lord! for Heaven's ſake! excuſe the play; 
Becauſe, you know, if it be damm d to-day, 
T ſhall be hang'd, for wanting what to ſay, 
For my ſake then—but Pm in ſuch confuſion, 
1 cannot ſtay to hear your reſolution, 
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OLD BACHELOR. 


SCENE, e Siren. 
BxLIMonn ard Var NLOVE micting. 


Belm X T Ainloye! anda broad ſo early! Good morroty. 
. I thought a contemplative lover could no 

more have parted with his bed in a morning, than he 5 
could have ſlept in't. | 

Vainl. Bellmour, good morrow—Why truth on't 1 

| theſe early ſallies are not uſaal to me ; but buſineſs, as 
you ſee,  Sir—{/ſhewing letters] And buſineſs mult be 
followed, or be loſt. 

Bellm. Buſineſs! And ſo muſt time, my friend, be 
cloſe purſued, or loſt. Buſineſs. is the rub of life, per- 
verts our aim, caſts off the bias, and leaves us i wide and 
ſhort of the intended mark. ; 

Faiul. Pleaſare,- I gueis, you mean. 

Bellm, Ay, what elſe has meaning? 

LVainl.. Oh the wiſe will tell you 

Bellm, Moxe-than they believe—or diet. 

 Painl, How, how, Ned! a wiſe man ſay more than 
he underitapds! _ 

Bellm. Ay, ay, tom $ nothing but a pretending to 
know and believe more than we really do. You rgad 
of but one wiſe man; aud all that he knew was, that 
he knew nothing. Come, come, leave bufineſs to 
 idlers, and wiſdom to fools ; they have need of them; 

| . be my faculty; and pleaſure, my my occupation: * 
oe 
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let father Time ſhake his glaſs. Let low and earthly 


ſouls grovel till they have worked themſelves fix feet 


deep into a grave. Buſineſs is not my element—T roll 


in a higher orb, and dwell— _ 

Paint. In caſtles i'th' air of thy own building: that's 
thy element, Ned, Well, as high a flyer as you are, 
I have a lure may make you ſtoop. [/lings a letter. 

Bellm. J, marry, Sir, I have a hawk's eye at a wo- 


man's hand—there* s more elegancy in the falſe ſpelling 


of this ſuperſcription [zakes vp the letter] than in all Ci- 
cero—Let me ſee— How now ! Dear perfidious Yainlove, 
reads. 

Paint. Hold, hold: 'clife! that's the wrong. n 
Bellm. Nay let's ſee the name. Sylvia! How canſt 
thou be ungrateful to that creature ? She's extremely 
Pretty, and loves thee intirely I have heard her breathe 


 Juch raptures about thee 


Vaiul. Ay, or any body that ſhe's about— 


Bellm. No faith, Frank, you wrong her; the has been- 


juſt to you. 


Vialnl. That's Pleaſant, by my troth, from thee, who 
_ haſt had her. 


 Bellm. Never—her affections: *tis true, by heaven: 


LY 


ſhe own'd it to my face; and (bluſhing like the virgin 


morn, when it diſclos'd the cheat which that truſty 


bawd of nature, night, had hid) confeſs'd her foul was 


true to you; tho? I by treachery had ſtolen the bliſs.— 


Vainl. So was true as turtle—in imagination, Ned, 


ha ? Preach this doctrine to huſbands, and the married 


women will adore thee. 


Bellm, Why, faith, 1 think it will do well enough— 


if the buſband be out 'of the w ay, for the wife to ſhew_ 


her fondneſs and impatience of his abſence, by chooſing 
a lover as like him as ſhe can; and what is unlike, ſhe 
may help out wizh her own fancy. 


 Fainl, But is it not an abuſe to the lover, to be made 


a blind of? 


Bellm. As you ſay, the abuſe is to the lover, not the 
huſband : for 'tis an argument of her great zeal towards 


him, that ſhe will enjoy him in effigy. 


2 ainl. It mus be a very ſuperſtitious country, * 
fue 


THE OLD BACHELOR, - 40 
ſüch zeal paſſes for true devotion, I doubt it will be 
damn'd by all our proteſtant huſbands for flat idolatry 
— but if you can make Alderman Fondlewiſe of your 
perſuaſion, this letter will be needleſs. 

Bellm, What, the old banker with the handfome 


wife ? 
Vainl. Ay. 


Bellm. Let me 66 Ltd Oh ' tis a delicious mor- 8 


ſel. Dear Frank, thou art the trueſt friend in the world. 

Vainl. Ay, am I not? to be continually flarting of 
hares for you to courſe, We were certainly cut out 
for one another; for my temper quits an amour, juſt 
where thine takes it up—but read that; it is an ap- 
338 for me, this evening; when Fondlewife will 

gone out of town, to meet the maſter of a ſhip, 
about the return of a venture which he” s in danger of 
loſing. Read, rea. 

Bellm. reals, Hum, hum—Ozt of town this evening, 
and talks of ſending for Mr. Spintext to keep me company; 
but PII take care "ol ſhall not be at home. Good ! ! __ : 
text! Oh the fanatic one-eyed parſon ! "I 

Hainl. Ay. 

Belli. reads. Hum, hum at your eien 
abill be much more agreeable if you can counterfeit his 
habit, to blind the ſervants, Very good! then I muſt 
be diſgurſed—with all my heart—it adds a guſto to an 
amour; gives it the greater reſemblance of theft; and 
among us lewd mortals, the deeper the fin the ſweeter. 
Frank, I'm amazed at thy good-nature— 

Fain. Faith, I hate love when *tis forced upon z 
man, as I do 'wine—And this buſineſs is none of my 
lecking; I only ha e to be once or twice, where 
Letitia was the handſomeſt woman in company, ſo con- 
ſequently applied myſelf to her and it ſeems ſhe has 
taken me at my word Had you been thanks: or 70 
body, it had been the ſame, | 

Hellm. 1 wiſh I may ſucceed as the ſame. . 

Vainl. Never doubt it; for if the ſpirit of euckeldom 
be once raiſed up in a woman, the devil can't lay it, in 
ſhe has don't. | 

Felin. Prithee, what font of fellow i Fondlewife.? pat 
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Vain. A kind of mongrel zealot, ſometimes very 
preciſe. and peeviſh ; but I have ſeen him pleaſant enough, 
in his way: much addicted to jealouſy, but more to. 


fondneſs: ſo that, as he is often jealous without a cauſe, 


he's as often ſatisfied without reaſon, © . 
Bellm. A very even temper, and fit for my purpoſe, 
I muſt get your man Setter to provide my duguiſ. 
- Yainl, Ay, you may take him for good add all if 


Dou will, for you have made hum fit for nobody elſe 


Bellm. You're, going to viſit in return of Sylvia's 
letter Poor rogue! any hour of the day or night will 
ſerve her—But do you know nothing of anew rivalthere? 
 Vainl. Yes, Heattwell, that ſurly, old, pretended wo- 


S - 


_ man-hater, thinks her virtuous; that's one reaſon why 


I fail her: I would have her fret herſelf out of cnceit 
with me, that ſhe may entertain ſome thoughts of him. 


IL know he viſits her every day, ' 


 Bellm, Yet rails on ſtill, and thinks his love unknown. 
to us; a little time will ſwell him fo, he muſt be forced 
to give it birth; and the diſcovery muſt needs be very 
pleaſant from himſelf; to ſee what pains he will take, 


and how he will train to be delivered of a ſecret, when 


he has miſcarried of it already, /. 
_  Painl, Well, good morrow, let's dine together; III 
unn Add 2 perfor tes 
Bellm. With all my heart; it lies convenient for us 

to pay our afternoon ſervices to our miſtreſſes. I find 
Jam damnably in love, I'm ſo uneafy. for not having 
fecn Behnda een. 5 
Vainl. But I ſaw my Araminta, yet am as impatient. 
. ; 1 55 * [Zait. 
Belim. Why what a cormorant in love am I! who, 
not contented with the ſlavery of honourable love in one 
place, and the pleaſure of ebjoyiug ſome half a ſcore | 
miſtreſſes of my own acquiring; muſt yet take Vain- 


loveꝰs buſineſs upon my hands, becauſe it lay top heavy 


n his; ſo am not only forced to lie with other men's 
wives for them, but muſt alſo undertake the harder taſk 


of 241 their miſtreſſes !—I muſt take up, or I ſhall 


never h 


1 


out; fleſh. and blood cannot bear it always. 
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Nes I yer gha cu? 1 eee 
Shar = I'm ſorry to ſee this, ed: onte a man” comes 
$0 his cb ene T give him for gone. 


Bellm. Sharper, I'm glad to ſee — 


eg. What, is Belinda cruel, that Jou 3 are iS 
thouphtful EE 


Bellm. No faith, not for that— But there? $a buſineſs 


of conſequence fallen out to r that requires fore 
conſideration 


— what wil zhty buſineſs of conſeqnents | 


canſt thou have? 

Belin. Why you muſt know, 'tis a piece of work 1 
ward the finiſhing of an alderman; it ſeems I-muſt 
the laſt hand to it, and dub him cuckold, that he — 


be of equal dignity with the reſt of his brethren: 0 1 


muſt beg Belinda! $ pardon; = 
Sharp. Faith e'en give her over for good-and-all x 


you can have no hopes of getting her for a miſtreſs ; 


and ſhe is too proud, too inconſtant, too. affected, tao 
"whey and too handſome for a wife. 

Bellm. But ſhe can't have too much money—there's 
: twelve thouſand pounds, Tom. — Tis true ſhe is exceed - 
ingly foppiſh and affected, but in my conſcience I be- 


he ve the baggage loves me; for ſhe never ſpeaks well 


of me herſelf, nor ſuffers any body elſe to rail at me. 
Then, as I told you; thiere's' twelve: thouſanil ponads=- 


hum Why faith, upon ſecond thoughts,” ſhe does not 


appear to be ſo very affected neither Give her her dug, 
I think the woman's a Woman, and that's all. As ſuch, 


I'm ſure I fhall like her; for the 'devit- take me iF 1 


don't love alF the ſecx. . 
Sharp. And here comes one who fivears as heartily 
he hates all the fe. KL: 


Euter Heartwell, 
- Bell, Wh, Heartwell! ay, but he tow better 
things: How now, George, where haſt thou been, ſnarl- 
ing odions truths, and entertaining company, like a 
phyfician, . with dicöttie 8 eo. their diſeaſes and infirivi- 
ties? What fine lady haſt thou heen putting out of con- 


ceit with herſelf, and perſnading that the face the hid 


15 W making all the morning was none of her ow? for 
1 . 
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.6 THE OLD BACHELOR, 
1 know thou art as unmannerly and as unwelcome to à 
woman, as a looking-glaſs after the {mall-pox. 

Heart. I confeſs I have not been ſneering fulſome 
lies and nauſeous flattery, fawning upon a little tawdry 
whore, that will fawn upon me again, and entertain 
any puppy that comes, like a tumbler, with the ſame _ 
tricks over and over. For ſuch, I gueſs, may have been - 
your late employment. 

Bellm. Would thou hadſt come a little ſooner! Vain- 
love would have wrought thy. converkion,, and been a 
ehampion for the cauſe. 

Heart. What, has he been here ?. that's 006; of hve” 3 
Apiil- fools, is always upon ſome errand that's to no 
Purpoſe, ever embarking in adventures, yet never comes 

10 harbour. 

Sharp. That's becauſe he always ſets out in foul wen- 
ther, loves to buffet with the winds, meet the ae, and 
. in the teeth of oppoſition. 

Heart. What, has he not dropt anchor at Aroma: 2 
| Bellm, Truth on't is, ſhe fits his temper , beſt, is a 
kind of a floating iſland ; ſometimes ſeems in reach, 
then vaniſhes, and keeps him bufied in the ſearch, _. 

Sharp. She had need have a good ſhare of ſenſe, te 
manage ſo capricious a lover. 

Bellm. Faith, I don't know. He's of a temper the 
moſt eaſy to himſelf i in the world ; he takes as much al- 


15 _ of an amour, as he cares for, and quits it when, it 


rows ſtale and unpleaſant, 

Sharp. An argument of very little palin, very good 
underſtanding, and very ill nature. 
art. And proves that Vainlove playe the fool with 


| :Qilcr (tion. | 


Sharp. You, Bellmour, are bound in gratitude to 
ftickie for him; you with pleaſure reap that fruit, 


which he takes pains to fow ; he does the drudgery ; in 


the mine, and you ſramp your image on the gold. 
Bellm. He's of another opinion, and fays I do the 
drudgery in the mine. Well, we have each our ſhare 


of ſport, and each that which he likes beſt ; 'tis his di- 
Ne to ſet, 'tis mine to cover the partridge, TAY 


1 ths art. And 1 It ſhould be mine to let them 80 gen, 
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Sharp. Not till you had month'd a little, George; I 
think that's all thou art fit for now. | 
Heart. Good Mr. Young-fetlow, you're miſtaken. 
As able as yourſelf, and as mmble too, though I mayn't 
have fo much mercury in my limbs. *Tis true, in- 
deed, I don't force appetite, but wait the natural call 
of my luſt ;. and think it time enough to be lewd, after 
1 have had the temptation. 

Bellm. Time enough: ay, too ſoon, I ſhould rather 
have expected from a perſon of your gravity. 

Heart, Let it is oftentimes too late with tome of you 
young, termagant, flaſhy finners—you have all the guilt 
of the intention, and none of the pleaſure of the practice. 

— Lis true, you are ſo eager in purſuit of the tempta- 


tion, that you fave the devil the trouble of leading you 


into it. Nor is it out of diſcretion, that you don't 
ſwallow that very hook yourſelves have baited : but you 
are cloyed with the preparative; and what you mean 
for a whet, turns the edge of your puny ſtomachs, 
Your love is like your courage, which you ſhew, for 


the firſt year or two, upon all occaſions, till in a little 


time, being diſabled or diſarmed, you abate of your vi- 


gour; and that daring blade, which was ſo often dawn, 
is bound to the peace for ever after. 


Bellm. Thou art an old fornicator of a ſingular good 
principle, indeed! and art for encouraging youth, tnat 


& 


they may be as wicked as thou art at thy years. 
Heart, 1 am for having every body be what they pre- 


tend to be; a whoremaſter be a whoremaſter ;. and not, 
like Vainlove, kiſs a lap-dog with paſſion, whenit would 
diſguſt him from the lady's own lips. | 

Bellm. That only happens ſometimes, u here the dog 


has the ſweeter breath, for the more cleanly convey- 
ance. But, George, you muſt not quarrel with little 


gallantries of this nature; women are often won by 
them. Who would refuſe to kiſs a lap-dog, if it were 
| r e to the lips of his lady ? 


harp. Or omit playing*with her fan, and cooling her 


if / 4 were hot, when it might entitle him to the office 
of warming her when ſhe ſliould be cold? 1 
- Son What 1s it to read a play in a * day, 


0 B 4 Hough. 
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though you ſhould be now and then interrupted. in a 
witty ſcene, and ſhe perhaps preſerve her laughter till 
the jeſt were over? Even that may be borne ny con- 
fidering the reward in proſpect, 8 

Heart. 1 confels, you that are women's aſſes bear 
greater burdens ; are forced to undergo dreſſing, danc- 
10g, ſinging, ſighing, whining, rhyming, flattering, ly- 
| grinning, cringing, and the drudgery of loving to 


Bellm. O brute! the drudgery of loving! 
Heart. Ay. Why, to come to love through all theſe 


incumbrances is like coming to an eſtate overcharged 


with debts, which, by the time you have paid, yields 
no further profit than what the bare tillage and manur- 
ing of the land will produce at the expence of PO own 
weats 

Bellm. Prithee, how doſt gn love? | 

Sharp. He! he hates the ſex. _ 

Heart. So 1 hate phy ſic too yet 1 may fore to take 
it for my health. 

Bellm. Well come off, George, if at any time you 
Mould be taken: ſtraying. 

Sharp. He has need of ſuch an excuſe, confidering the 
Preſent ſtate ot his body, 

Heart, How d'ye mean? 


Sharp. Why, if whoring be purging (as you calb it), 


then; I may ſay, marriage is entering into a courſe of 


i 7 


Belln. How! George: does the wind blow * 
_ Heart. It will as ſoon blow North and by South 
Marry, quotha! J hope in beaven I have a greater por- 
tion of grace; and 1 think 1 have baited too many of 
thoſe traps, to be caught in one mylelf, . 

Bellm. Who the devil would have thee, unleſs 
ere au oyſter-woman, to propagate young fry for 


Füliagſgate — I hy talent will never recommend thee to 


any thing of better quality. 
Heart. My talent is chiefly that of ſpeaking iruth ; 


which I don't expect ſhould ever recommend me to 


people of quality. I thank heaven, I have very honeſtly 
* the haued of all the great families in * 
| oe 


\ 


- Thx Db BACHELOR 


 Sherþ.4 And you, in return of ſpleen, hate them. 
But, could you hope to be received x the N of 
a noble Family— 

- Heart, No, I hope I ſhall never merit hab iMitich 
to be privfilied with” a wife of birth—be a ſtay of the 
firſt. head, and bear my horns aloft, like one of the ſup- 
porters of my wite's coat. 'Stkath! I would not be a 
cuckold to deer an iltüſtricus whore in England. 


Belm. What, not to make your won man! aud 


provide for your children! - 
Sharp. For her children, you mean, 


Heart. Ay, there you have nitkt it—<ttiert's the e devil 


upon devil—O the pride and joy of heart *twould be tb 

1915 to have my fon and heir reſemble ſuch ka duke 

21 4 fleering coxcomb ſcoff and cry, Mr. Four 10:1's 
like his grate, has juſt his ſmile and air of's face. 

Thad” re pe another —metlünks he Hag more of tl op 
—＋ 4 57 ſuch a place about his noſe and eyes; thoug 


my lord wit d'ye-call's month to à title. Then 
T to put it off as unconcerned, come G:uck the infant 


under the chin, force à ſinile, ahd cry, ay, tile boy takes 
% t - His mother's relations wen the: devil and ſhe 


KW, tis 4 little N of the whole * of 1d». 


=, co 
22 ark Sharp. Ha, ha, Ra. Bees: 
Bell, We! I! out, Gebige, I have, ons quan to aſk 


MY oe. Pia! I have prattled away 2. te | 


1 hope 
wy 
Bella. 9 7 15 , Geor 


Fleurs. N fies my bing, I ſee a fool coming 
8s way. 10 eu hs LZ. 


ou are in no haſte tor an anſwer for 1 ſhan't 
— r [looking on his watch. 


ellen. What ddes be chk 7. 1 *tis Sir foſeph Wit 


toll, with His friend; bit Lites he has turned tlie corner, 


Utd 1 2 another wv | 
Wa e tlie Nate of wonder it 18 7 | | 
© Ballou Why, a fool, N -1 


; Shar; „is a rawdry "outhde, 5 
. And Fa.yery benz .* eren. tip * 


* ee 
nad 
Wag er 


A 
_ 
: 
; 
„ 
1 
12 
= 
s, 
9 
Wd 
"4 
* 
* 1 
5 
3 
7 1 
4 
* 
3 
on 
14 
* 
C5 
2 # 
- & 
a þ- 
ö FF 
"4 % 
"3. 
1 
7 4 
1 
2 N 
bel 
Te + 
£8 
1 
1. 7 
t 1 1 
34 
: J ' 
” 
1 
WT 
#5 
47 
1 
1 
* 
by 
i 1 
3 
7 
* 
1 2 
1" 
++ 
$38 * 
1 5 
d * b 
"1,253 
1 
7 
8 
1 
N 
3 
1 F 
6 $4 - 
1 
1 
3 > 
3 ? 
1 
Wat 
7 . 
>. 
4 
? * = 
\ > WES 
7A 
3 
n 
"oO 4 
e x 2 
- * 
2 © IT 
N 
"a 2 
"Is £ 
Be 
3 7, 
D 
r > 
1 
1 q 
13 
1 
x A 
* gd % 
* 
4 
2 
* 
* * 9 
14 
5 0 


* —— P —_ > ERS 2s 
— . 6 . 5 g 
* 4 N * CT IIEESD * > — 
— C 
a * —— <r — . Pagan <4 
mn 3 n , 
r gene Dx FEY ue . R 
4 — — F 7 þ * * * 
2 . ——— 


1 


10 THE OLD BACHELOR. 


worth your acquaintance—a little of thy chemiſtry, 


Tom, may extract gold from that dirt. 


Sharp, Say you ſo? faith! T am as poor as ry che- 
miſt, and would be as induſtrious. But what was he 


| "that followed him? Is not he a dragon, that ner, 


thoſe golden pippins? 
Bellm. Hang him, no; he a "Fd on! if, he we” "tis 
a very peaceful one: I can enſure fs. ariger dormant ;. ' 
or, ſhould he ſeem to rouze, tis but well ARG kim, 
and he will fleep'like a top. 3 

* Ay! is he of that kidney ? ns 3 

Bellm. Let is adored by that bigot Sir Joſeph Wiol, 
Fr the image of valour. He calls him his Back; ls 
indeed, they are never aſunder—yet laſt night, 1k Do] 
not by what miſchance, the ni FS was alone, and hacl 
fallen into the hands of ſome night-walkers, who, I ſup- 


* would have pillaged him; but I chanced to come 


y, and reſcued him ; though I believe he was heartily 
frightened, for, as ſoon as ever he was looſe, he ran 


| : away, without ſtaying to ſee who had helped him. 


Sharp. Is that bully of his in the army? s 
Belm. No; but is a pretender, and wears the Nath 
of a ſoldier, which now-a-days as often cloaks cowardice, 
a8 a black gown does atheiſm.—You muſt know, he has 
been abroad—went purely to run away  from-a cam- 
enriched himſelf with the plunder of a few 
ja nd here vents them againſt the general, who, 
Lighting men of merit, and preferring only thoſe * 
intereſt, has made him quit the ſervice. "DI "I 
| Sharpe Wherein, no W he e his OWN per 
formance. © 
Bellm. Speaks miracles f is the drum to his un 


Ee, only implement of a ſoldier he reſembles; 


ike that, being full of bluſtering noiſe and Wee u 
Sharp. And, like that, of no ule but to be beaten. 
Bellm, Right; but then the compariſen breaks, for 

be will take a. drubbing with as little . as a pulpit 

cuſhion.” Ne 1. 
Sharp. His name; and 1 have done. We 1 Ks 

Bellm. Why that, to paſs it current t99, = has Se 

yith a tile. * is called Captain Bluffe, * 

$ Sharpe 
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Sharp. Well, I'll endeavour his aequaintmeo—you 
ſteer another courle, are bound I 


For love's fair e; I for the golden coaſt x 
e eath ee in wohat he wiſhes choad / [Exennt. 


1 


— — 1 1 _ 


— 


Ac T H. 
Enter Sir Joleph Wittoll, Sharper following. . 


Sharp. URE that's he, and alone. <4 
Sir J. Wit, Um- ay, this is the very 
damn'd > the inhuman cannibals, the blo 
minded villaius, would have butcher*d me laſt ni 
no doubt, they would have flea'd me 5 have ld 
my ſkin, and devoured, &c. 
Sharp. How's this! | 
Sir F. Witt, An it hadn't been for'n a evil 8 
as came by and frighted them away - but egad I durſt 
not ſtay to give him thanks. 
. Sharp, This muſt be Bellmour he means—Ha! 1 have 
a a thought 
Sir J. Witt. Zooks, would the captain would come! 
the very remembrance makes me quake; egad 1 mall 
never be reconciled to this place heartily. 
Sharp. Tis but trying, and being where I am at 
worſt. Now luck! — curſed fortune! this muſt be the 
place, this damn'd unlucky place — 
Sir J. Wits. Egad and ſo tr—why here has beers 
more miſchief done, I perceive, 
Sharp. No, tis gone, it is loſt—ten thouſand devils * 
on that ehance which drew me hither ; ay here, juſt 
here, this ſpot to me is hell; nothing to be found, but 
the deſpair of what I've loſt. [looking about as in ſeare lia 
Sir F. Witt, Poor gentleman !—By the Lord Harr vi 
Pl ſtay no longer, for I have found too | 
Sharp. Ha! who's that has found? what have you 
found? reſtore it quickly, or by— 
Sir F. Witt, Not I, fir, not I; as I've a ſoul to be 
ſaved, I have found nothing but what has been to my | 
boſs, as 1 way ſay, and as you were ſaying, fir, 
8 e O _ ſervant, fir ; Nan en lafe then, it 
; . EY ſeems 
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Ffeems; *tis an ill wind that blows nobody good: well, 
you may rejoice over my ill fortune, fince it paid the 
price of your ranſom, 
Sir J. Vis. I rejoice! egad not I, fir: I'm very 
ſorry for your loſs, with all my heart, blood and guts, 
fir: and if you did but know. me, you'd ne'er lay ] 
were ſoill-natured. 
Sharp. Know you! Why, can you be ſo angrateful, 
to forget me! s 
Sir F. Witt. O Lord! forget him! No, no, fir, 1 
don't forget you becauſe I never law your tace be- 
1 2 Ha, ha, ha! 
6 How?  - laxgrily. 
Sir J. Witt. Stay, lay, an let me recollect. =, 5 a 
damn'd angry fellow !—I believe I had better remem- 
ber him, till ph _ get out of his fight; but out o'fight 
out o'mind, eg Lade. 
Sharp. 8 the ſervice I did you laſt night, 
fir, in preſerving you from thoſe ruffrans, might have 
taken better root in your ſhallow memory | 
Sir F. Vin. Gad's-daggers! belts, blades, and "PAR 
bards ! this is the very gentleman! How fhall I make 
him a return ſuitable to the greatneſs of his merit 
I had a pretty thing to that purpoſe, if he han't frighted 
ũt out of my memory. Hem! hem! fir, I moſt ſub- 
miſſively implore your pardon for my tranſgreſſion of 
ingratitude and omiſſion; having my intire dependance, 
fir, upon the ſuperfluity of your goodneſs, which, like 
an inundation, will, I hope, totally immerge the recol- 
lection of my error, and leave me floating in your fight, 
upon the full-blown bladders of repertance——by the 
help of which, I ſhall onee more hope to ſwim into your 


favour, _ [hows, 
Sharp. So-h, o,. ſir, 1. am eaſily pacified—the AC» 
knowledgment of a gentleman —— 


Sir J. Wie, Acknowledgment, fir! I am all over acs 
knowledgment, and will not ſtick to ſhew it in the greateit 
extremity, by night or by day, in ſickneſs or in health, 


winter or ſummer ; all ſeaſons and occaſions ſhall teſtify 

the reality and gratitude of your ſuper-abundant humble 

&rvant, dir n nnn Hem! hem! 
Sharpe 
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Sharp. Sir Joſeph Wittoll ? 855 

Sir J. Witt, The fame, fir, of Wittoll Hal, in Cov 
mitatu Bucks. 

Sharp, Is it poſſible? Then I am happy, to have 
obliged the mirrour of knighthood and pink of courteſy 
in the age—let me embrace you. 

Sir J. Witt, O Lord, fir. 

Sharp. My toſs 1 eſteem as a trifle repaid' with intereſt, 
fince it has purchaſed me the friendſhip and aoquaitt- 
ance of the perſon in the world whoſe character I ad- 
mire. 

Sir J. Vn. You are only pleaſed to ſay o. But 
pray, if if I may be ſo bold, what is that loſs you men- 
tion? 

Sharp. O term it no Wager fo, fir. In the ſcuffle, 
laſt night, I only dropt a bill of a hundred pounds, 
which, 1 confeſs, I came half deſpairing to recover; but 

i thanks to my better fortune © | 

Sir J. Witt. You have found it, fir, then i it ſeems ; 1. 
proteſs I'm heartily glad +» 

Sharp. Sir, your humble FOO | don't. queſtions 
but you are ; that you have fo cheap an opportunity of 
expreſſing your gratitude and generoſity: fince the 
paying ſo trivial a ſum will * acquit you, a and 
doubly engage me. 

Sir F. Witt. What a dickens does he mean by a tri- 
vial ſum? [aide] — But han*t you found it, ſir? 

Sharp. No otherwiſe, I vow to Gad, but in my hopes 
in you, ſir. 

Sir J. Vet. Humph. 

Sharp. But that's ſufficient—'twere injuſtice to doubt 

the honour of Sir-Joſeph Wittoll. g 
Sir F. Mit. O Lord, fir. 

S8 «rp. You are above (I'm ſurey a thought fo 8 
to ſuffer me to loſe what was ventured in your ſer vice; 
nay, *twas in a manner —paid down for your delivers 
ance, *twas ſo much lent you—and you ſcorn, PIl ſay 
that for you— _ | 
Sir 7. Witt, Nay IT ſay that for myſelf (with = 194 

leave, fir,) I do ſcorn a dirty thing. But egad I'm Pm 

kttle out of pocket ar preſent, 3 ** 

— Mibaw: you can't want a hundred pounds, i 


"word 


\ * 2 
*, 
1 

2 ; : 
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word is ſufficient any where: 'tis but borrowing ſo much 
dirt; you have large acres, and can ſoon repay it 
Money is but dirt, Sir Joſeph mere dirt. 
Sir J. Witte.) But, I profeſs, *tis a dirt I have waſhed 
my hands of at preſent ; 1 have laid it all out upon my 
Back. 
Sharp. Are you ſo extravagant in clothes, Sir Joſeph? ? 
Sir F. Witt, Ha, ha, ha, a very good jeſt, I profels ; 
ha, ha, ha, a very good jeit, and I did not know that I 
had ſaid it, and that's a better jeſt than t'other, Tis 


a fign you and I han't been long acquainted ; you have 


loſt a good jeſt, for want of knowing me. only mean 


a friend of mine, whom I call my Back; he ſticks as 


cloſe to me, and follows me through all dan gers he is 
indeed back, breaſt, and headpiece as it were to me 
egad he's a bray 8 fellow—paub! lem quite another thing, 
when I am with him: I don't fear the devil {bleſs us) 


almoſt if he be by. A he been with me laſt 
night. - | 


Sharp. If he had, Sir, what, then ? he could have 
done no more, nor perhaps have ſuffered ſo much 
Had he a hundred pqunds to loſe ? [ angrily. 

Sir F. Witt, © Lord, fir, by no means (but | might 
have ſaved a hundred pounds). I meant innocently, as 
I hope to be ſaved, fir (a damn'd hot fellow!) only, as I 
was ſaying, I let A have all my ready money, to re- 
deem his great ſword from limbo. But, fir, I have a 
letter gf, credit to Alderman Fondlewife, as far as two 
hundred pounds ; and this afternoon you ſhall ſee am 
a perſon, ſuch : a one as you would with to have met 
with 5 

Sharp. That y you a are ron be from. [ N Why 


| that $ . and like yourſelf, 


\, Enter Captain Bluffe. 

Sir 5. Wit 71. O here a'comes—— Ay, my Hector of 

Troy, welcome my bully, my back; egad my heart has 
gone apit pat for the. 

Blufſe, How now, my young kuight not for fear, 


I bope? Ee that knows me mult be a \ ſtranger to fear. 


Sir 7, With Nax, e r I hate, fear, Ever fince 1 had | 
lite to Nav damn o a aka wh 


1 12 a 1 44 au. : 
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Bluffe. But? look you here, boy, here's your anti- 
'dote; here's your Jeſuits powder for a unn fit But 
who haſt thou got with thee ?* is he of mettle ? 

| * [laying his hand upon bis feverd. 
| Sir, J. Witt, Ay, bully, a deviliſh ſmart fellow: 55 
will fight like a coc. | 

Bluſte. Say you ſo? then 1 honour hien but has he 
been abroad ? for every cock will fight upon his oven 
dunghill. 

Sir . Witt. 1 don” t cb but PII preſent you | 

Blue. Vil recommend myſelf, —Sir,. I honour you; 


I underſtand you love fighting, I reverence a man that 
ove fighting! fir, I kils your hilts. 


Sir, your ſervant : but ou are miſinformed; 


to ya 1 it be to ſerve my particular friend, as Sir Jo- 


here, my country, or my religion, or in ſome vey, 


jullifiable cauſe, I'm not for it. 


Blufe, O Lord, I beg your pardon, fir; 1 and you 
are not of my palate, you can't reliſn a diſh of enn 
without ſweet ſauce. Now I think— ' * 

' Fighting, for fighting ſake's ſufficient cauſe ;_ 55 

Figbting, to me's religion and the laws, 

Sir „ Ut. Ah, well ſaid, my hero; was not that 5 


_ great, fir? By the I ied Harry, he ſays true; fighting 
is meat, drink and cloth to him. But, Back, this gen- 


tleman is one of the- beſt friends I have in the world, 


and ſaved my life laſt night—you know I told you. 


.» Bluffe., Ay! then I honour eee wp] * 
erave your name ? 

26 Ay, ſir, my name's Sharper. & F349 can tng- 

Sir J. Witt. Pray, Mr. Sharper, embrace my back— 
n the Lord Harry, Mr. Sharper, he's as 
brave a fellow as Cannibal; are not you—bully-back ? 
Sharp, Hannibal ! believe you mean, Sir Joſeph, 

. Bluffe. Undoubtedly he did, fir ; faith, Hannibal was 

a very pretty fellow—but, Sir Joſeph, compariſons ars 


923 


odious Hannibal was a very pretty fellow in thote days, 
it muſt be granted but alas, fir! were he Alive now, he 


Wee 5 nothing in the eartn 
tow, fir! I make a ns y there beat this 
B. a Ster general breathing. 5 Ck 


v2 4 Bluff 


Hr? 


Wok the ling. . 
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Bluſe. Oh, excuſe me, ür; have BY ferved — 


Shar: Not 1 eat; gr: 1 Fake 3 5 
* „Ob, I thought fo—why then you can « tow 


Hothing, fir: I am afraid you ſcarce know the hiſtor + 88 
of the ate war in Flanders, with all its particulats, 


Shay. Not I, fir, _ more han public letters, or 
ttes, tell us. 8 
Blaſße. Gazettes! why there Fe oh , 


- there are not three words of truth the year round, put 


into the gazette; —Pil tell you ſtrange thin now as to 
that - you muſt know, ſir, EF was reſident in Flanders the 
laſt campaign, had a ſmill poſt there; but ns _ 
for that Perhaps; ſir, there was feat ce any thing of 
moment done but an humble ſervant of yours, "ii kf 
be nameleſs, was an eye-witneſs af I Won't ſay batt the 
greateſt ſhare in't. Tho' I might ſay that too, ſince T 
name nobody, you EnO Well, Mr. Shatper, would 


vou think it? In all this time —as I hope for a trun- 


cheon this raſcally gdzette-writer never ſo Huch s 


once mentioned Re- 5 by the wars took no 


more notice, that as if Nol. lufte aff not A in the 


* 


Sharp, Strange! $63 en AIMS 
Sir 7. Win. Yet, by the + Pore Hi, is ens; TA 


| S$karper ; for I went every day to coffer-hottſes, t fo reat. 


the gazette myſelf. 


© ;Bluffe,” Ay, ay, no matter you ſee, Mr: Sha Skarper, 
after all, I am content to retire—live IN perlen 


8 and others have done it. 5 1 

-— Bharp,' Trapiident rogue! 

Sir 7, Win. Ay, this damn'd aclelty of N 
1d if he would put in for't, he might | be Wa gent 
ral himſelf yet. 


a 115 O ley. no, de Joſep — yon know 1 hate 
8. | 
Sir J. Wir, Let me but tell Mr. Sharp per a letk, how 
u ate fire once out of the mouth of 4 | anod e 
did; thoſe impencifubſ whiſkers 'of his have n- 
fronted flames— + d 


. Death, what doyou the; Sit Joſeph: J 1 


Ll 


4 


= 


— 
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Sir J. Witt. Look you know, [ tell you he's ſo mo- 
deſt, he'll own nothing. 
Bluff. Piſh, you have put ine out, I have forgot 
what I was about. Pray hold your tongues and give 
me leave, _— » [angrily. 

Sir J. Mitt. I am dumb. 
Blue. This ſword I think I was telling you of, Mr, 
Sharper—this ſword 1']] maintain to be the beſt divine, 
anatomiſt, lawyer, or caſuiſt, in Europe; it ſhall decide 
a controverſy, or tplit a ww 

Sir J. Witt, Nay, now 1 muſt ſpeak ; it will ſplit a 
hair, by the Lord Harry, I have ſeen it. 
Blase. Zounds, fir, tis a lie, you have not ſeen it, 


nor ſnan't ſee it; fir, I ſay, you can't ſee ; what d' ye 
2 to that now > 


Sir J. Witt. I am blind. | 
Bluffe. Death, had any other man n interrupted me 


— — 2 — 
——— . ——— 
* _ 


Sir x Nn. Good Mr. Sharper, ſpeak to him; I dare 
5 | hot look that way. 
: Sharp. Captam, Sir Joſeph is penitent. 

: Ble. 01 am —— Fir _ a Hiſtharged « ou 

„verm. — but twas indiſcreet when you know what will 
provoke me——nay coine, Sir Joſeph, you know . 

heat's ſoon over. 
F Pa F. Witt. Well, Iam a fool | ſometimes —but Tm 
„ . 


Blue. Enough. 
Sir J. Witt. Come, we'll go take A glafi, to o drown | 
animotities—Mr, Sharper, will you partake ? | 
_ Sharp. I wait on you fir; nay pray, captain you 
are Sir Joſeph's back. [ Exeunt. 
SCENE, Araminta's Apartment. Enter Araminta | 
„ et Behnda: - 
Bel. Ah! nay, dear—prithee good, dear, ſweet cou- 
Fin, no mare———O Gad! ee yrs: make one fick 
to hear you, 
Aram. Bleſs me! what have 1 ſaid, to move you thus? 
Bel. Oh, you have raved, talked idly, and all in com- 
mendation of that filthy, : awkward, two-legg*d creature. 


man—you don't know what you've faid, _ fever has 
n you. 
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Aram. If love be the fever which you mean, kind 
heaven avert the cure! let me have oil to feed that 
flame, and never let it be extinct, till T myſelf am aſhes, 

Bel. There was a whine !—-O Gad! I hate your hor- 
rid fancy this love is the devil, and ſure to be in love 
is to be poſicts'd——ts in the head, the heart, the blood, 
the—all over—O Gad! you are quite ſpoiled -I wall 
Joath the fight of mankind for your jake, | | 

Asam. Fie, this is groſs affectation—a little of Belk 
mour's company would change the ſcene, 

Bel. Filthy fellow! T wonder, coufin— 

Aram. I wonder, couſin, you ſhould i injagine I don't 
perceive you love him. 

Bel. Oh! I love your hideous fancy! ha, ha, ha, 
love a man! | | 

Aram, Love a man! yes, you would not love a beaſt, 

Bel. Of all beaſts not an aſs — which is ſo like your 
Vainlove——Lard! I have ſeen an aſs look fo chagrin, 


ha, ha, ha, (you muſt pardon me, I can't help laughing) 


that an abſolute lover would have conciuded the poor 
creature to have had darts, and flames, and altars, and 
all that in his breaſt, Araminta, come, I'll talk ſeri- 
ouſly to you now; could you but ſee with my eyes, the 
buffoonery of one "ſcene of addreſs, a lover, ſet out with 


all his 23 and appurtenances; O Gad! ſure you 


would - but you play the game, and conſequently can't 
ice the miſcarriages obvious to every ſtander- by. 

Aram, Les, yes, I can fee ſomething near it, wen 
you and Bellmour meet. You don't know that you 
dreamt of Bellmour laſt night, and called him aloud in 
your flee] 

Bel. Fiſh, 1 J can't help dreaming of the devil ſome- 


times; would you from thence infer I love him? 


Aram. But that's not all; you caught me in your 
arms when you named him, and preſs*d. me to your bo- 


ſom.—ſure, if I had not pinch'd you till al ary waked, you 
had ſtifled me with kiſſes. 


Bel. O barbarous aſperſion! 
Aram. No aſperſion, couſin, we are lone Ney * 


enn tell you taore. 


Beli 


* 
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Bel. I deny it all. | 

Aram. What, before you hear it; | 

Bel. My denial is premeditated, like your malioe 
Lard, couſin, you talk oddly whatever the matter is, 
by my ſoul, Im afraid you'll follow evil courſes. 

Aram. Ha, ha, ha, this is pleaſant. 

Bel. Vou may laugh, but— 

Aram. Ha, ha, ha. | 

Bel. You may think the malicious grin becomes you 


— The devil take Bellmour en, do you tell me of 


As ? 

Aram. Oh! is it come out? Nom you are l 
am ure you love him. I tell nobody elſe, couſin 
- I have not betrayed you yet. 

Bel. Prithee tell it all the world, *tis falſe. 

+ Aram. Come then, kiſs, and friends. 
T Bell. Piſli. HOLT 
Aram. Prithee don't be ſo peeviſhs - Ep 
Bel. -Prithee don't be io endende 
Aram. Ha, My ha. ET”. 
21 1 Enter Betty. Ta 
Betty. Did your ladyſhip call, dene ? 


Bel. Get my hoods and tippet, and bid the footmam 
ball a chair. [Exit Betty. 


Aram. I 19 vou are not going out in dudgeony 
COU.” ; 
OH Enter Footman. 

* 14 e there are 

Bel. Is there a chair?k 

Footm, No, madam, there are M r. Belimour and Mn, 
Vainlove, to wait upon your ladyſhip. 

Aram. Are they below ? 


Footm. No, madam; they ſent before, to know if 


you were at home. 


ö Bel. The viſit's to you, couſin: I ſuppoſe I: am at 


JPY. liberty, E + 
Aram. Be ready to ſhew them up. [Exit Footman. 
nter Betty, avith hoods and looking-glaſs. 
I can't tell, couſin, I believe we are equally con- 
eerned: but if you continue your humour, it won't he 
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oy hy entertaining. know ſhe'd fain be perſũaded | 


Tafi Tafides] 8 


Bel, 1 fall bug you, bs waving you to the full and 
tree enjoyment of that eonverfation you n 


me ſee; hold, I look wretehedly to- day . . 


from. Betty, why, dont you help. my couſm! 
| putting on hor Joods. 

e Hold. off. your fiſts and-fee that he gets a chair 
r with a high roof, or a very low ſeat Stay, come back 
here, you Mrs. Fidget you ate ſo ready to go to the 
footman—here, take them all again, =P mind's changed, 
[I won't go. TExir Betty. 
Aram. So, this 1 wnpdiedi—you won t oblige me 
alf! couſin, and let me have all e wk to my- 
el 6 S651 £ 

Bel. No, upon. Abenden Lhave too much charity 
to truſt you to yourſelf, . The devil watches all oppo 
tunitics ; and in this favourable diſpofition of 2 
mind, Hearérknows how far you 0 be ee Tan 
tender of your reputation. 


Aram. 1 am obliged to you——but who' 8 malicious 
now, Belinda * + 


Bel. Not I; witneſs my heart, I dex out of pure af 
 Fetion, | 


Aram, In my cenſcience I believe ou. 
Enter Vainlove and Bellmour. 
Belm. So, fortune be e to find you both with- 


in, ladies, is— 2 25 


Aram. No miracle, I hope. 

Bellm. Not on your fide, maden, 1 confeſfau=bul my 
b there and I are two buckets, that can never COME 
together. 

Bel. Nor. are ever nie get we often » meet t and claln. 

Bellm. How * like ! marry, Hymen forbid. But 
this it is to ru fo extravagirtly in debt; I have laid 
out ſuch a world of love in your ſervice, that you think 
yon can never be able to pay me all: ſoft ne for the 
fame reaſon that you would a dun. 

Bel. Ay, on my conſcience, and the moſt Hhpctvinicde | 
and troubleſome of duns ga dun for money will be 


quiet, when he ſees his debtor has not ages at Em 
but 


THE OLD BACHELOR, 22 


but a dun for love. is an eternal torment, that. never” 
| teſta· -- ; „ i 


Bellm, T il is aw al Wee where 0 was none, 


and then gets it for. his pains, - For importunity in love, 


like importunity at court, firſt creates its own intereſt, 


and then purſues it for the favour. 


Aram. Favours that are got by impudence and im- 
portunity are like diſcoveries from the rack, when the 
aſflicted perſon, for his eaſe, ſometimes confeſſes ſecrets 


his heart knows nothing of. 


Vain. I ſhould: rather think favours ſo gained to be 


due rewards to indefatigable een as Love is a 


deity, he muſt be ſerved by prayer. 

Bel. O Gad] would you would all pray to Love then, 
and let us alone! 

Faint. You are the temples of Love, and tis rough 
you our devotion muſt be conveyed, 

Aram. Rather, poor ſilly idols of your own making, 
which upon the leaſt diſpleaſure you forſake, and ſet up 
new. Exery man now changes his miſtreſs and his Nen 

ion, as his humour bafies, or his ges c 

Fainl, O madin— 3 * 64 
Aram. Nay come, I find we are e growing ſerious, and 
then we are in great danger of being-dull—If.my mu- 
fic-maſter is not gone, I'll entertain you with a new 
long, which comes pretty near my own opinion of love 


and your ſe Who's there ? Is Mr, Gavot gone? calls. 


Enter Footman. 
Foolm. Only, to the next door, madam ; Tl call him, 
[Exits 
 Bellu, Why, you won't hear me with patience. 
Aram, What's the matter, couſin ? 
Bellm. Nothing, madam, only— 


Bel. Prithee hold thy tongne—Lard! he has fo peſ- 
tered me wich flames and ſtuff I think J ſhan't endure 


the ſight of a fire this twelygmonth. 
Belbn. Vet all can't melt that cruel frozen heart. 
Bel. O Gad! TI hate your hideous fancy: you ſaid 


that once before If you muſt talk impertinently, for 
heaven's len. W it {bg with variety; don't come al- 
„ "$254 4 i439 134 JW I Ks. 3 
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ways, like the devil, wrapt in flames-——Pll not hear 2 
ſentence more, that begins with m, 1 burn — or an, 1 
beſeech you, madam. 
Baellm. But tell me how you would be adored—T am 
very tractable. _ 
Bel. Then know, I would be adored | in lence, 
Bellm. Humph, I thought fo, that you might have 
all the talk to yourſelf—You had better let me ſpeak ; 
for, if my thoughts fly to any pitch, I ſhall make villaine | 
ous figns, 1 
Bel. What will you get by that ; to make ſuch ſigns 
as I won't underſtand ? 12 
Bellm. Ay, but if I'm tongue tied, 1 muſt have all 
my actions free to——quicken your apprehenſion 
and egad let me tell you, my moſt prevailing argument 
is expreſſed in dumb ſnew. yes 
Enter Mufic-Maſter. 1750 5 
Aram. O 1 am glad we ſhall have a ſong, to divert. 
the diſcourſe—Pray oblige us with the laſt new Shot 


$ O NG. 


' Thus to a ripe, conſenting maid, - 
Poor old, repenting Delia ſaid, 1 
Would you long preſerve your lover ? 
N. ould you ſtill his goddeſs 8 ? 
Newer let him all diſcover, 
Newer let him much obtain, EEE V3 


Men will admire, adore, and die, 
M pile wiſhing at your feet they lie: 

& ut admitting their embraces, | 
Miales them from the golden dream; © 
' Nothing's new befides our faces, | 

. Ewery ewoman is the ſame. 


Aram. So, how d'ye like the ſong, gentlemen Y 
Bellm. O ve +4 well perform d but I don't mach 


admire the wor 
Aram. I expected it there's too much truth in 


1 them. If Mr. Gavot will walk with us in the garden, 
1 | we'll have it once again — you may like it better at ſe- 


Gond hearing. You'll F ng my couſin, 


Is 


— 
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. Bellm. Faith, madam, I dare not 2 to her, but T'lt 
P make ſigns, | [ addreſſes Belinda in dumb fhew. 
Bel. O foh, your dumb rhetoric is more ridiculous 
than your talking impertinence: as an ape is a much 
more troubleſome animal than a parrot. 

Aram. Ay, couſin, and 'tis a ſign the creatures mi- 
mic nature well; for there are few men, but do more 
filly things than they ſay. 


ſom for my ſpeech, and ſet it at liberty—tho? I confeſs, 
J could be well enough pleated to drive on a love bar- 
gain in that ſilent manner—'twould-ſave a man a world 
"+ of lying and ſwearing at the year's end. Beſides, I have 
6 ha ſa little experience, that brings to mind 


t n hen wit and reaſon both have fail'd to move ; 
Kind looks and actions (from ſucceſs) do prove, 
Ev'n filence may be eloquent in love, + [Exeunt, 


A nnd of the ſecond Act. 


ACTI Scene, The Street. 
Silvia and Lucy. 
Silu. ILL he not come then? 


Lucy. Yes, yes, come, I warrant him, if 


you Will go in and be ready tp receive him. 


Lucy, Whom you ſhould mean, Heartwell. 
Silw. Senſeleſs creature, I meant my Vainlove. 


Lucy. You may as ſoon hope to recover your own. 


maidenhead, as his love. Therefore e'en ſet your heart 


at reſt; and, in the name of opportunity, mind your 


Bellm. Well, I find my apiſhneſs has paid the ran- 


Silu. Why did you not tell me? - Whom mean you 25 


own buſineſs. Strike Heartwell home, before the bait's 


worn off the hook. Age will come. He nibbled fairly 
yeſterday, and no doubt will be eager enough to-day, 
ch to ſwallow the temptation. | 
Sil. Well, fince there's no remedy——yet tell me 
= —for 1 would know, though to the anguiſh of my ſoul, 
n, | _ how did he refuſe? tell me how did he r receive my 
ſe- letter, in anger or in ſcorn ? 


— 


e ; | 
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J would 
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Lucy. Neither ; but what was ten times worſe, with 
damn'd, ſenſeleſs indifference, By this light I could 
have 1 = in his face Receive it! why he received it, as 

one of your lovers that ſhould come empty- 
handed; as a court lord does his mercer's bill, or a 
begging dedication he received i 4 as if't had been a 
letter from his wife. 

Sikv. What, did he not read it? 

Lucy. Humm'd it over, gave you his reſpects, and ſaid, 
he would take time to peruſe it but then he was in haſte. 

Silv. Reſpects, and peruſe it! he's gone, and Ara- 


5 oth has bewitch'd him from me Oh how. the name 


of rival fires my blood! I could curſe them both; eter- 
nal jealouſy attend her love, and diſappointment meet 
his. Oh that I could revenge the tarment he has cauſed 
—methinks I feel the woman ſtrong within me, and ven- 
geance kindles in the room of love. 

Lucy. I have that in my head may make miſchief. 

Sikv. How, dear Lucy ? 

Lucy. You know Arawinta's diſſembled coyneſs has 
won, and keeps him hers 

$i, Could we perſuade him, that ſhe loves another 

Lucy. No, you're out; could we perſuade him that 
ſhe dotes on him, himſe!f——contrive a kind letter as 
from her: 'twould diſguſt his aicety and take 8 his 


ſtomach. 


Sibv. Impoſſible, *twill never take ! | 

Lucy. Trouble not your head. Let me FRIES 
will inform myſelf of what paſt between dem to day, and 
about it ftraight—Hold, Pm miſtaken, or that's Heart- 
well, who ſtands talking at the corner —'tis he—go get 
you in, madam, receive him pleaſantly, dreſs up your 
face in innocepce and ſmiles, and diſſemble the very 
want of diſfimulation you know what will take him. 

Siu. Tis as hard to counterfeit love, as it is to con- 
ceal it : but I'll do my weak endeavour, though I fear L 


have not art. 


| Lucy. Hang art, madam, and truſt to nature for diſ- 
mbling. 


. Man Was by nature woman 7 cully 1 2 | ; 
Me never are but by ourſelves betray'd. 8 
on. -” Meare, 


uld 


r | dife 


twell, 
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Enter Heartwell, Vainlove and Bellmour following, 
Bellm, Hiſt, hiſt, is not that Heartwell going to Silvia? 
Vain. He's talking to himſelf, I think ; Es let's 

try if we can hear him. 

Heart. Why, whither in the devil's name am I 
going now ? Hum let me think is not this Silvia's 
haule, the cave of that enchantreſs, and which conſe- 
quently I ought to ſhun as I would infection? To enter 
here, 1s to-put on the envenom'd ſhirt, to run into the 
embraces of a fever, and in ſome raving fit be led to 
plunge myſelf into that more conſuming fire, a woman's 
arms. Ha! well recollected, I will recover my reaſon, 
and be gone, 

Bellm. Now Venus forbid ! 

Lain, Huſh 

Heart, Well, why do you not move ? Feet, do your 
office Not one inch; no, fore Gad I'm caught—There 


ſtands my north, and thither my needle points—Now 
could I curſe myſelf, yet cannot repent. O thou deli- 
cious, damn'd, dear, deſtructive woman! *Sdeathy how 


the young fellows will hoot me! I ſhall be the jeſt of 
the town. Nay, in two days I expect to be chronicled in 
ditty, and ſung in woful ballad, to the tune of © The Su- 
perannuated Maiden's Comfort, or the Bachelor's Fall;“ 
and upom the third, I ſhall- be hang'd in effigy, paſted 
up for the exemplary ornament of. neceſſary houſes and 


coblers ſtalls Death, I can't think on 17 il run into 


the danger to loſe the apprehenſion. [ Exit. 
| Bellm, A very certain remedy, probatum eff—Ha, ha, 


ha! poor George, thou art i'th' right, thou haſt fold 
_-thyſelf to laughter; the ill-natured town will find the 


jeſt juſt where thou haſt loſt it. Ha, ha! how he pk 
gled, like an old lawyer between two fees! _ 

Vain. Or a young wench, between pleaſure and re- 
putation. 


Bellm. Or as you did to-day, when half afraid you | 


ſnatch'd a kiſs from Araminta. | 8 
' Pain, She has made a quarrel on't. 


Bellm. Paugh! women are only angry at ſuch Ge 


© have the n of forgiving them. 2 . 
C | | Faith 
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Vain. And I love to have the pleaſure of making my 
peace—I ſhould not eſteem a pardon if too eaſily won. 


Bellm. Thou doſt not know what thou wouldſt be 
at: whether thou wouldſt have her angry or pleaſed, 


Couldſt thou be content to marry Araminta? 


Vain. Could you be content to go to heaven? 
Bellm, Hum! not immediately; on my conſcience not 
heartily : I'd do a little more good in my generation 


firſt, in order to deſerve it. 


Fain, Nor I to marry Araminta till I merit her. 
Bellm. But how the devil doſt thou expect to get her, 


| if ſhe never yield? 


Vain. That's true; but I would— _ | 
Bellm. Marry her without her conſent ; thou'rt a rid - 


5 Enter Setter. ogy 
Truſty Setter, what tidings ? how goes the project? 
Setter. As all lewd projects do, fir, where the devil 
prevents our endeavours with ſucceſs. | 
Bellm. A good hearing, Setter. | 
Vain. Well, Il leave you with your engineer, 
Bellm. And haſt thou provided neceflaries ? 
Setter. All, all, fir ; the large ſanctified hat, and the 


little preciſe band, with a ſwinging long ſpiritual cloke, 


to cover carnal knavery———not forgetting the black 
patch, which Tribulation Spintext wears, as I'm in- 


form'd, upon one eye, as a penal mourning for the og- 
ling offences of his youth ; and ſome ſay, with that eye, 


he firſt diſcover'd the frailty of his wife. „ 
Bellm. Well, in this fanatick father's habit, will I con- 
fels Lætitia. - | LS 
Setter. Rather prepare her for confeſſion, ſir, by help- 
Bellm. Be at your maſter's lodging in the evening ; T 
[ Exeunt Bellm. and Vain. 
Setter, Iſhall, fir—T wonder to which of theſe two gen- 


tlemen I do moſt properly appertain--the one uſes me as 


his attendant ; the other (being the better acquainted 
with my parts) employs me as a pimp! why that's 


much the more honourable ewployment—by all means 


—I fol- 


f 
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we follow one as my maſter, t'other follows me as his 


conductor. 
Enter Lucy. 
Tucy. There's the hang · dog his man had a power 
over him in the reign of my miſtreſs; but he is too true 
a valet de chambre not to affect his maſter's faults ; and 
conſequently is revolted from his allegiance, 
Setter, Undoubtedly, 'tis impoſſible to be a pimp and 


not a man of parts; t at is, without being politic, di- 


ligent, ſecret, wary, and ſo forth And to all this 


valiant as Hercules that is, vely valiant and ac- 
tively obedient. Ah! Setter, what a treaſure is here 
loſt for want of being known! | 


Lucy. Here's ſome villainy . he's ſo thoughtful ; ; 


may be I * diſcover ſomethin gin my — | 


Gr, a word with you. [puts an her ma 
Setter. Why, i I were known, I might come to be a 
great man— 
Lucy Not to interrupt your meditation 
Lame, And I — not be the firſt that has procured 
4us greatneſs by pimpi 


Lucy. Now Oy 6 "and the pox light * thee, for 


a contemplative pim 
Setter, Ha! ——— thou, who thus maliciouſly haſt 


awaken'd me from m dream of 2 8 K, thou 
ne _— F 085 of 

moſt vile cogitationg———Thou poor 
2 1 how wert thou valuing thyſelf upon 


thy maſter's employment! For he's tbe head to 
We. Bellmour. Pump 


Setter. Good words, damſel, or I ha But how 


doſt thou know my maſter or me? 
Lucy. Yes, I 4 both maſter and man to be 


Setter, To be men, perhaps; nay, faith, like enough; 
T often march in the rear of my maſter, and enter the 


breaches which he has made. 
Lucy. Ay, the breach of faith, "which heidas begun 
thou traitor to thy lawful princeſs. _ 
Setter, Why how now! prithee, who art thou J Lay 
by that worldly — 2 your natural vizor. 


Lacy. 5 
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ſaken Abigail, we have dallied with heretofote 
art come to tickle thy imagination with remembrance or 


| hang'd, which you have Nander'd mo 


| tried 1 10 another court, 
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Lucy. No, firrah, T'll keep it on to abuſe thee, and 


leave thee without hopes of revenge 


Setter. Oh! I begin to ſmoke you: thou art ſome for- 
and 


iniquity paſt, 
| Lucy. No, thou pitiful flatterer of thy maſter's .im- 
perfections ; thou maukin, made up of the ſhreds and 
parings of his ſuperfluous fopperies. . 
Setter. Thou art thy miſtreis's foul ſelf, compoſed of 
_— ſullied iniquities and clothing. 
| Lucy.” Hang thee—beggar's cur thy maſter is but 


a mumper in love, lies canting at the gate; but never 
dares preſume to enter the houſe. 


Setter. Thou art the wicket to thy miſtreſs 5 gate, to 
be opened for all comers. In my thou art the high 


road to thy miſtreſs, 


Lucy. Beaſt, filthy toad, 1 can bold no longer, look 


and tremble. lunmaſis. 


Setter, How, Mrs, Lucy! 
Lucy. I wonder thou haſt the impuderice to look me 


in the face. 


Setter. Adſbud, who's in fault, miſtreſs of WE who 


flung the firſt ſtone? Who undervalued my function? 
And 2 the devil could know you 0 inſtinct? 


Lucy. You could know my office ?l inſtinct, and be 
abominably. It 
vexes me not what you ſaid of my perſon; but that my 


innocent calling ſhould be expoſed and ſcandalized—— 


I cannot bear it. 


Better. Nay, faith, Lucy, I'm ſorry, I'll own m elf 
to blame, though we were both in fault as to our offices 


Come I'll make you uy en, 


Lucy, Swear. 
Setter. I do ſwear to the utmoſt of my power, 5 
Lucy. To be brief then: what is the reaſon your 


maſter did not appear to-day, according to the ſummons | 


I brought him ? | 
Setter. To anſwer you as briefly—be has? a cauſe to be 
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Lucy. Come, tell me in plain terns, how forward he 
is with Araminta. 

Setter. Too forward to be turn'd back —Though - 
he's a little in diſgrace at preſet about a kiſs which he 
forced. You and I can kiſs, Lucy ' without all that. 

Lucy. Stand uff. He's a pr 5 10 jewel. 


Setter. And therefore you'd ave him to ſet in your | 
lady's locket, 


Lucy. Where is he now ? 

Seiter. He'll be in the piazza 2 

Lucy. Remember to- day's behaviour 

you with a penitent face. 

Setter. What, no token of amity, 1 Yon and t 

don't uſe to part with dry lips. 

Lucy. No, no, avaunt——1'll not be laber d and 

kiſs'd now I'm not in the humour. 

Setter, T'll not quit you 10 — Il follow and. put you 
into the humour, LZacunt. 
| Enter Sir Joſeph Wittoll ad Bluffe. | 

Blute. And ſo, out of your unwonted generofity—= 0 

Sir J. Witt. And good. nature, Back; I am good-na- 1 
tured, and] can't help it. 14 
Bluffe. You have given him a note upon Fondlewife . id 
for a hundred pounds. | 
Sir J. Witt. Ay, ay, Fes fellow, he ventured fair for 1 
Blue. You have diſobliged me in it for I have occa- 
fion for the money, and if you would look me in the face 
again and live, go, and force him to re- deliver you the 
note go and bring it me bither. I'll ſtay. here for 
ou. 
1 Sir F. Witt. You may ſtay till the day of judgment 
then, by the Lord Harry. I know better things than to 
be run thro? the guts for a hundred pounds—Why, OE 
gave that hundred pounds for being ſaved, and dye think, 
an there were no danger, I'll be ſo ungr ateful to take * 
from the gentleman again? 
Bluffe. Well, go to him from me 


Let me ſee 


Tell him, I ſay, 


he muſt refund—or Bilbo's the word, and ſlaughter will. 
enſue if he refuſe, tell him but whiſper that— tell 
bim 171 pink his ſoul— but whiſper that loftly to 


C3 . | Sir 


| him. 
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[if Sir J. Witt, So ſoftly, that he ſhall never hear on't, 1 
= warrant you—why, what a devil's the matter, Bully, are 
u mad? or d'ye think I'm mad? Egad, for my part, 
Iden- love to be meſſenger nd news: it is an ungrate- 
ful office——ſo tell him yburſelf. wg 
Blue. By theſe hilts I believe he frighten'd you into 
| this compoſition : I believe you gave it him out of fear, 
| pure paltry fear——confeſs, _ 
Sir F. Witt, No, no, hang't, I was not afraid neither 
tho? I confeſs he did in a manner ſnap me up yet I can't 
ſay that it was altogether out of fear, but partly to pre- 
vent miſchief—for he was a deviliſli cholerick fellow: 


= and if my choler had been up too, egad there would 
=. have been miſchief done, that's flat. And yet I believe, 
| ö if you had been by, I would as ſoon have let him had 
1 a hundred of my teeth. Adſheart, if he ſhould come 
4 juſt now when Pm angry, I'd tell him num. 

| Enter Bellmour and Sharpet. | 


Bellm. Thou'rt a lucky 4; ok there's your benefac- - 
tor: you ovght to return Bim thanks now you have 
received the favour. SHE „ 8 
Sharp. 1 h—Your note was accepted, and the 
monty paid at fight ; Vin evine to return my thanks 
1 Witt. They won't be accepted fo readity as the 
11, ur. . | SNL RN my 
Bellm. I doubt the knight repents, Tom-—He looks 
like the knight of the ſorrow ful face. . 
SLanþ, This is a double generoſity — Do me a kind- 
neſs and refuſe my thanks But I hope you are not 
offended that I offer*d them. 85 ad 
Sir F. Wire, May be I am, fir, may be I am not, fir, 
may be Iam both, fir | what then? I hope I may be of- 
fended without any offence to you, fir. OK 
_— Hey day! Captain, what's the matter? yoy 


Blue. Mr. Sharper, the matter is plain Sir Joſeph 

has found out your trick, and does not care to be put 

upon, being a man of honour. | „ 
Sharp, Prick, fir ? 1 ' 

Sir F. Witt, Ay, trick, fir, and won't be put upon, 

fir, being a man of honour, fir, and fo, firmmn + * 


Sharps a 
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Sharp, Harkee, Sir Joſeph, a word with you——in 
conſideration of ſome favours lately received, I would 
not have you draw yourſelf into a premunire, by truſting 
to that ſign of a man there that pop · gun charged 
with wind. 

Sir J. Witt, O Lord, O Lord! Captain, come juſtify 
yourſelf.—— Il give him the lie if you'll ſtand to it. 
Sharp, Nay then I'll be beforehand with you : take 


that——oaf, . | [cu Ss him, 


Sir J. Witt. Captain, will ou ſee aw? Won't you 
pink his ſoul ? 


Bluffe, Huſh't, *tis not ſo convenient now——1 hall 
find a time. | 

Sharp. What do you mutter about a time, raſcal ?— 
You were the incendiary—There's to put you in mind 
of your time a memorandum. [kicks him, 
Boo. Oh this 1 is your time, fir, you had beſt make 

on't, 

Shy. Egad, and fo I will: There? s again for you. | 
| [ kicks hjm, 

Bluffe. You are obliging, fir, but this is too public a 
place to thank you in: But, in you ear, you are to de 
ſeen again, 

Sharp. Ay, thou inimitable coward, and to 55 felt— 
as for example. [kicks him. 
Belim. Ha, ha, ha! prithee come away, tis ſcandalous 

to kick this puppy, unleſs a man were cold, and had ng 
other way to get himſelf a heat, 
[Exeunt Bellm. and Sharper. 
Bluffe. Very well very fine But tis no matter 
AIs not this fine, Sir Joſeph? 

Sir J. Witt. Indifferent, egad, in my opinion, very 
indifferent I'd rather go plain all my life, than wear 
ſuch finery. 

Bluffe. Death and hell! to be affronted thus! PI die ; 
before I'll ſuffer it. draus,. 
Sir F. Witt. O Lord, his anger was not raiſed before 
Nay, dear Captain, don t be in a paſſion now he's gone 
Put up, put up, dear Back, *tis your Sir Joſeph begs; 
come, let me kiſs thee; ſo, ſo, put up, put up. | 

Babe. By heaven tis 112 to be FO up. 


4 dir 


not you, my friend, abuſed, an 


had done his bufineſs 


da Silvia [pulling out a purſe and chinking it] Here 
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Sir J. Witt, What, Bully? 
 Bluffe, The affront, 
Sir J. Witt. No, egad, no more it 15, for that” s put up 


already; thy ſword I mean. 


Bluffe. Well, Sir Joſeph, at your intreaty==But were 
Fi cufft, and kickt? 

[putting up his ſword. 
| Sir FJ. Witt, Ay, ay, ſo were you too; no . 'tis 
Pa 

. Bluffe. By the immortal thunder of great guns, 'tis 
falſe he ſucks not vital air who dares affirm it to 
this face. [ looks big. 
Sir J. Witt. To that face I grant you, Captain—No, 
no, | grant you — not to that face, by the Lord Harry 
If you had put on your fighting face before, yon 
he durſt as ſoon have kiſs'd 
But a man can no 


you, as kick'd you to your face 


more help what's done behind his back, than what's 


laid Come, we'll think no more of what's paſt, 
Blue. I'Il call a council of war within to conſider of 
my revenge to come, | [Exeunt, 


SCENE, Silvia's Apartment, Enter Heartwell and Silvia 


S O N G. 
A. Amoret and Thyrfis lay 
Melting the hours in gentle play ; ; 
Joining. faces, mingling 72 
And exchanging harmleſs bliſſes: 
He trembling cried, with eager baſte, 
O let me ſeed as well as tafle, 
4 die, if Fm not wholly bleſt. | 
Alilier the Song, a Dance of Anticks, 


Silv. Indeed, it is very finc—T could look upon them 
all day. 

N Well, has this N for me, and will you 
look upon me? | 
$4, If you could ſing and dance ſo, I ſhould love to 
look upon you too, 

Heart. Why *twas I ſung and danced; I gave muſic : 
to the voice, and life to their meaſures——Look you 


— "oy 


4 
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are ſongs and dances, poetry and muſic Hark] how 
ſweetly one guinea rhymes to another !—and how they 
dance to the muſic of their own chink'! This buys all 


the other and this thou ſhalt have; this, and all that 


Lam worth, for the purchaſe of thy love Say, is it 
mine then, ha! ? Speak, Syren 
on her! Yet I muſt, Speak, dear angel, devil, faint, 
witch ; do not rack me with ſuſpenſe. 


Site: Nay, don't ſtare at me ſo—You make me bluſh f 


— cannot look. 
Heart. O manhood, whore art thou ? What am J 


come to? A woman's toy, at theſe years! Death, a 


bearded baby for a girl to dandle. O dotage, dotage! 


That ever that noble paſſion, luſt, thould ebb to this 


degree——No reflux of vigorous blood: but milky 
love ſupplies the empty channels ; and prompts me to 


the ſoftneſs of a child—a meer infant, and would ſuck, 


Can you love me, Silvia? ſpeak. 


Silv. F dare not ſpeak till I believe you, and indeed, a 


I'm afraid to believe you yet. 


Heart. Death, how her innocence torments and | 


-pleaſes me Lying, child, is indeed the art of loye, and 
men are generally maſters i in it: but Pm fo newly en- 


tered, you cannot diſtruſt me of any ſkill in the treache- 
rous myſtery—Now, by my ſoul, I cannot lie, though 


it were to ſerve a friend or gain a miſtreſs. 
Siluv. Muſt you lie then, if you ſay you love me? 


Heart. No, no, dear ignorance, thou beauteous 
changeling—T tell thee I do love thee, and tell it for a 


truth, a naked truth, which I'm aſhamed to diſcover. - 
e But love, they ſay, is a tender thing, that will 


ſmooth frowns, and make calm an angry face; will 


ſoften a rugge ed temper, and make ill-humoured people 
good: You lo 
paſſion were not love but anger. 


Heart. Tis both; for T am angry with myſelf when 
And a pox upon me for lov- 


1 am pleaſed with you 
ing thee ſo well — yet I muſt on Tis a bearded 
arrow, and will more eaſily be thruſt for ward than drawn 


back, 


Oons, why do 1 look 


2 
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Silv. Indeed, if I were well aſſured you loved; bf: 
how can I be well affured ? | 
Heart. Take the ſymptoms——and aſk all the ty- 
rants*of thy ſex, if their fools are not known by this 
party-coloured livery I am melancholic, when thou 
art abſent; look like an aſs, when thou art preſent ; 
wake for thee, when I ſhould fleep; and even dream 
of thee, when I am awake; figh much, drink little, eat 
teſs, court folitude, am grown very entertaining to my- 
ſelf, and (as I am informed) very troubleſome to every 
body elſe. If this be not love, it is madneſs, and then it 
is pardonabJe—— Nay, yet a more certain fign than all 
this; I give thee my money. WY 
 $Sitv. Ay, but that is no fign ; for they ſay, gentle- 
men will give money to any naughty woman to come to 
bed to them——O Gemini, I hope you don't mean fo 
 — for | won't be a whore. MON Be To 
Heart. The more is the pity. laſide. 
_ Silo, Nay, if you nous marry me, you ſhould not 
come to bed to me—you have ſuch a beard, and would 
ſo prickle one. But do you intend to marry me? 
Heart. That a fool ſhould afk ſuch a malicious queſ- 
Hon! Death, I ſhall be drawn in, before I know where 
I am——Howeyer, I find T am pretty ſure of her con- 
- ſent, if 1 am put to it. [de.] Marry you? no, no, 

Pll love you. ; Ce EO 
Silu. Nay. but if you love me, you muſt marry me; 
what, don't I know my father loved my mother, and 
was married to her? : Be „ 

Heart. Ay, ay, in old days people married where 
they loved; but that faſhion. is changed, child. 

Silv, Never tell me that, I know it is not changed by 
myſelf; for I love you, and would marry you. 5 

Heart. I'll have my beard fhaved, it ſhan't hurt thee, 
and we'll go to bed 9 . 
Silw. No, no, I'm not ſuch a fool neither, but J can 
keep myſelf honeſt, Here, I won't keep any 9 
that's yours, I hate you now, [hrows the parſe) and 

II never ſee you again, cauſe you'd have me be naught, 

| | Lgoing. 
> Heart, 


ʒy7 Marc. ct 
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Heart, Damn her, let her go, and a good riddanee 


Yet fo much tenderneſs and beauty, and honeſty toge- 


ther, is a jewel — Stay, Silvia—But then to marry— 


- why every man plays the fool once in his life; but ta 


marry is playing the fool all one's life long. 

Silw. What did you call me for? * 

Heart. I'll give thee all I have; and thou ſhalt live 
with me in every thing ſo like my wife, the world ſhall 
believe it : nay, thou malt think ſo thyſelt——Only let 
me not think ſo. 

siv. No, T'll die before I'll be your whore—as * ell 
as I love you. 


Heart. [ afide. A woman, and ignorant, may be ho- 


neſt, when 'tis out of obſtinacy and contradict ion 


But, ſdeath! it is but a may be, and upon ſcurvy terms 


Well, farewell then—if 1 can get out of fight, 1 
may get the better of myſelf. 


Sil. Well — good bye. [turns and ws. 
Heart, Ha! Nay come, we'll kiſs at parting Are, 3 


By heaven, her kiſs is ſweeter than liberty —I u 
marry thee There thou haſt done't, All my e 


melted in that kiſs - one more. — 
Silv. But when? 
Heart. I'm impatient till it be done ; Twill not- give 
myſelf liberty to think, leſt I ſhould cool—1 will about 
a licence ſtraight——in the evening m_ me——One 


kiſs more to confirm me mad; ſo. [Exit. 


Silv. Ha, ha, an old fox trapt 
| Enter Lacy. 


Bleſs me! you frighted me, 1 thought he hd been 


come again, and had heard me. 


Lucy. Lord, madam, I met your lover in as anc ö 
haſte, as if he had been going for a midwife. 


Silv. He's going for a parſon, girl, the forerunner 
of a midwife ſome nine months hence——Well, I find 


diſſembling to our ſex is as natural as ſwimming to a 


negro ; we my depend upon our ſkill to fave us at a 
ptunge, tho? till then we never make-the es 


| But how haſt thou ſucceeded? 


Lucy. As you would wiſh——Since there is no re- 


| — Vainlove, I have found out a pique ſhe has 
6.4 „taken 


2 8 — — Tn" — —— ——— 
2 —— 


| 
= 
| 
ty . 
. 
$ 


36 THE OLD BACHELOR: 


taken at him; and have framed a letter that makes her 
fue for reconciliation firſt, I know that will do—walKk 
in, and I'll ſhew it you. Come, madam, you're like to 
Have a happy time on't, both your love and anger ſatiſ- 
fied != All that can charm our ſex conſpire to pleaſe 
u. „ | 
That woman ſure enjoys a bleſſed night, © 


Whom love and vengeanceboth at once delight. Exeunt. 
End of the Third Act. 


—— 


. . data th. * 
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TC TM 
8E NE, The Street. 
Enter Bellmour, in a fanatic habit, and Setter. 


Bellm. PIs pretty near the hour. [looking on his 


A af Well and how, Setter, ha? Does 
my hypocriſy fit me, ba? Does it fit eaſy on me? 
Setter. O moſt religiouſly well, fir, - 3 
Bellm. I wonder why all our young fellows ſhould glory 
in an opinion of atheiſm, when they may be ſo much 
more conveniently lewd under the coverlet of religion. 
Setter. Sbub, fir, away quickly, there's Fondlewite 
aſt turned the corner, and's coming this way. 
Bellm. Gad ſo, there he is, he muſt not ſee me. 
5 3 . [ Excunts 
Enter Fondlewife and Barnaby. | 
Fond. J ſay, I will tarry at home. 
Barn. But, fir! 5 2 
Fond. Good lack! J profeſs the ſpirit of contradic- 
tion hath poſſeſt the lad ſay I will tarry at home 


Varlet. 


Barn. I have done, fir, then farewell five hundred 


pounds. 


Fond. Ha, how's that? Stay, ſtay, did you leave 


word, fay you, with his wife, with Comfort herſelf ? 


Barn, I did; and Comfort will ſend Tribulation hither 
as ſoon as ever he comes home I could have brought 
young Mr. Prig; to have kept my miſtreſs company in 
the mean time; but you ſay 8 

Fond. How, how, ſay, Varlet! J ſay let him not come 
near wy doors; I ſay he is a wanton young Levite, and 

. . pam- 
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e himſelf up with dainties, that he may look 
ovely in the eyes of women 

he hath already defiled the tabernacle of our ſiſter Com- 
fort; while her good huſband is deluded by his godly 
appearance I jay, that even hiſt doth ſparkle in his 


eyes, and glow upon his cheeks, and that I would as 


ſoon truſt my wife with a lord's high-fed chaplain. 
Barn, Sir, the hour draws nighh— and nothing will 
be done there till you come. 


Fond. And wp ary can be done here till L go—So 
e Ps 


E. 6 5 


that I'll tarry, d'ye 

Parn. And run the hazard to loſe your affair, ſir! 

Fond. Good lack, good lack——1 profeſs it is a very 
ſufficient vexation, for a man to have a handſome wife. 
Barn, Never, fir, but when the man is an inſufficient 
huſband. "Tis then indeed, like the vanity of taking 
a fine houſe, and yet be forced to let lodgings, to help 

pay the rent. i os Re 55 
Fond. I profeſs a very apt compariſon, Varlet. Go 
and bid my Cocky come out to me, I will give her ſome 
_ inſtructions, I will reaſon with her before I go. 


And in the mean time, I will reaſon with myſelt- | 
Teli me, Iſaac, why art thee jealous ? why art thee 
diſtruſtful of the wife of thy bolom ? Becauſe ſhe 
is young and vigorous, and I am old and impotent 
Then why didſt thee marry, Iſaac ? 
beautiful and tempting, and becauſe I was obſtinate 
and doating ; * ſo that my inclination was (and is ſtill) 


greater than my power'——And will not that which 


tempted thee alſo tempt others, who will tempt her, 
| Tfaac ?——l fear it much But does not thy wife love 
thee, nay dote upon thee ? ——Yes Why then! Ay, 


but to ſay truth, ſhe's fonder of me, than ſhe has reaſoa 


to be; and in- the way of trade, we ſtill ſuſpect the 
ſmootheſt dealers of the deepeſt deſigns — And that ſhe 
has ſome defigns deeper than thou canſ reach, thou haſt 
experimented, Iſaac——But mum. | 

g Enter Lætitia. | 1 
Lat. J hope my deareſt jewel is not going to leave 
 me—are you, Nykin? N ; 
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Sincerely, 'I am afraid 


Becaule ſhe was 


| Ford, 


| 
| 


8 — I 


— — - n 
2 — ————— ˙§r*;ꝰvꝛLB:ͤ 


— — . — — i 


= 
. A PR 
— , "> LD — — or". 


2 ” 1222 * GY - 
— * es — 
my 


9 
14 
10 : 
5 4 3 
; .M . 
* 5 o 
19 ' 
IF : 
*2T- 
l = 
T5 1 
F [ 
Le) - 
: = . 
te, = 
4 n 
* 2 : 
4 A CY 
1 = 
x ö 
1 
+ 11 0 
. 
2 it * 
1 
& 1 
By | 
8 1 
8 : 
4 1 
5 1 
7 7 1 
11 1 
} 7 
-_ = 
. 
1 Y ia 5. 
14 1 
= 
* 1 
MF 
. P | 
\ * 
4 E 
; 
$ 7 
5 
| f 
* 
j * 
. T7 
4 x 
* ' 
Z 
1 | 
7 1 o 
J 
. | * 
= 
. We 5 
12 ; : 
iu; = 
\ + i » 
"TI | 
'» * : 
by | 
be 1 & if 
1 1 
1 _ - 
1 5 4 
* 2 
i _ - 
i : 
. 1 
* . 
r 
13) = - 
"$25 3 
| 4 
4% © - 
1 1 
i 7 I 
8 4 
F K: 
1 wt 7 
| I 
» = - 
: d 0 
$ ly; 
; =. 
| . 
: by 
+ : 
535 
21 1 
37 3 
[ | 
1 4 
4 1 
= 
1 * 
j 1 
x 2, 8 
Y 1 
i EX - 
i 3 
| 1 
+: 
F "7 S 
7; 
| WM 
8 
4 11 
f WEL 7 
F 
8 
> 
: BY l 
fr 1 # 
: - 
9 
1 
q , 
x0 
"3H 
7 - 
: +8 7 
| | 
+9 
1 1 
7 it > 
} 1 
i 
1 . 7 
K 
4 


1 ; 
33 
j i 
$3 _ 
15 
I 1 
BY 
; . 1 
1. 
+ 
1. 
r 
1 
fe 
19 
ö ; 
* il 
ö 
1 
3 
. 
' 
15 


— 


reſolved ta find the meaning of it 


it by unjuſt fuſpicions ? [crying] Well— 


38 THE OLD BACHELOR, 


Fond. Wife——have you thoroughly confider*d how 
deteſtable, how heinous, and how crying a fin the fin 
of adultery is? have you weigh'd it, I ſay? For it is a 
very weighty fin ; and although it may lie heavy upon 
thee, yet thy huſband muſt allo bear his part: for thy 
iniquity will fall upon his head. re 

Let. Bleſs me, what means my dear? 2 

Fond. [ afide.)] J profeſs ſne has an alluring eye; I 
am doubtful, whether I ſhall truſt her, even with Tri- 
bulation himſelf Speak, 1 ſay, have you confidered 
what it is to cuckold your huſband ? 

Let, [afide.} I'm amazed: ſure he has diſcover'd 


nothing Who has wrong'd me to my deareſt ? I hope 


my jewel doeg not think, that ever I had any ſuch thing 
in my head, or ever will have. . 
Fond. No, no, I tell you I ſhall have it in my head 
Let, [ aſide.] I know not what to think. But I'm 
Unkind dear! wag 
it for this you ſent to call me? is it not affliction enough 
that you are to leave me, but you muſt ſtudy to increaſe 
-well——you 
know my fondneſs, and you love to tyrannize—Go on, 
cruel man, do, triumph over my poor heart, while it 
Holds, which cannot be long, with this uſage of yours 
hut that's what you want—Well, you will have your 
ends ſoon— Lou will—you will-—yes it will break to 
oblige you. N | gs. 
Fond. Verily J fear I have carried the jeſt too far—— 


g ' 


Nay, look you now if ſhe does not weep——tis the 
fondeſt fool- 
don't cry, I was but in jeſt, I was not 'feck. 


Nay, Cocky, Cocky, nay, dear Cocky, 


Læt. afide.) O then all's fate, I was terribly frighted. 
— My aftiftion is always your jeſt, barbarous man! oh 
that I ſhould love to this degree! yet—— 
Fond, Nay, Cocky. 8 55 0 

Let. No, no, you are weary of me, that's it that's 
all, you would get another wife another fond fool, 


to break her heart—— Well, be as cruel as you can to 


me, I'll pray for you; and when Jam dead with grief, 
may you have one that will love you as well as I have 
OD, 3 h done : 
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done: 1 ſhall be contented to lie at peace in my cold 


grave—ſince it will pleaſe you. [/ghs, | 
Fond. Good lack, good lack, ſhe would melt a heart x 


of oak EI profeſs I can hold no longer=——Nay, deat 


have herſelf, 


 Cocky=—Pfeck you'll break my heart=—Pfeck you | 
will-——See you have made me weep—made poor Ny- | | 
kin weep—— Nay, come kiſs, buſs poor Nykin—and I | 
won't leave thee—P1I loſe all firſt. | 
Let, [ afide.] How | Heaven forbid ! that will ” car- 1 
rying the jeſt too far indeed. | F 
Fond. Won't you kiſs Nykin | Fonds > 2 
Let. Go, naughty Nykin, you don't love me. 1 
Fond. Kiſs, kiſs, 1'feck I do. | | 
Let. No, you don't. [he hifſes hin, 
Fond. What, not love Cocky ! | 
Let. No—h. [be. 
Fond. I profeſs, I do love thee better than five hun- 
d red pounds — and fo thou ſhalt ſay, for I'll leave it to 
ſtay with thee. 
Læt. No, you ſhan't neglect your buſineſs for mew 
No indeed you ſhan't, Nykin If you don't go, Pit. 
think you are jealous of me ſtill. 
Fond. He, he, he! wilt thou, poor fool? Then I will 
go, I won't be jealous——Poor Cocky, kiſs Nykin, kiſs 
Nykin, ee, ee, ee Here will be the good man anon, 
to talk to Cocky, and denen her how a wife ou ght to be- 


Lat. [aſide.] T hope to have one that will ſhew me 
how a huſband ought to behave himſelf I ſhall be 
glad to learn, to pleaſe my jewel. L. 
Fond. That's my good dear Come, kiſs Nykin once 
mo and then get you N you in, get you. in 
. 
IT By, Ny kin. 
| Fond. By, Cocky. 
Let. By, Nykin. 
Fond. by, Cocky, by, by. | [Exeant 
| Euter Vainlove and Sharper. 
Sharp. How! Araminta loſt! 
Vain. To confirm What 1 have ſaid, read this 
| [ £7065 a letter. 
Sharpe 55 


Es He ; 
— TS bar * 
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ſelf, My miſtreſs is coming, fir, 
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Sharp. [Reads] Hum, hum And avhat then appear d 4 
Fault, upon reflection, ſeems only an effect of a too powerful 
paſſion. Im afraid [give too great a. proof of my own at 

this time I am in diſorder for what I have written, 
But ſomething, I know not what, forced me, I only beg 
a favourable cenſure of this, and your  Araminta, 
Sharp, Loſt ! Pray Heaven thou haſt not loſt thy wits, 
Here, here, ſhe's thy own, man, fign'd and ſeal'd too 
8 To her, 4 pi Mi r e melon, pure and _ 
enting ripe, and only waits thy cutting up——She has 
been Ge love © thee allthis while, and juſt now. 
ſhe's deliver'd of it „ FTE See % 
Vain. *Tis an untimely fruit, and ſhe has miſcarried 
of her love. ; £ 
Sharp. Never leave this damn'd, ill-natured whimſy, 


Frank? Thou haſt a ſickly peeviſh appetite ; only chew 


love and cannot digeſt it. . 

Vain. Yes, when I feed myſelf—but I hate to be 
cramm'd——By Heaven, there's not a woman will give 
a man the pleaſure of a chace: my ſport is always balk'd, 


or cut ſnort l ſtumble over the game I would purſue 


| *Tis dull and unnatural to have a hare run full 


in the hound's mouth, and would diſtaſte the keeneſt 
hunter] would have overtaken, not have met my 


ame. N 7 
: Sharp. However, I hope you don't mean to foriake 
it; that will be but a kind of a mungrel cur's trick, 
Well, are you for the Mall? „„ 

Vain. No, ſhe will be there this evening—— es, I 
will go too— and ſhe ſhall ſee her error in 

Sharp, In her choice, egad But thou canſt not be 
Jo great a brute as to ſlight her? 1 85 5 

Vain. I ſhould diſappoint her if I did not — By her 


management I ſhould think ſhe expects it. 


All naturally fly what does purſue : „ a 
746 fit men ſhould be coy, when women woo, [ Exeunt. 
8 CE NE, A room in Fondlewite's hou/e. 
A Servant ixtroducing Bellmour in Fanatic habit, with 
4 patch upon one eye, and a book in his hand. 
Serv. Here's a chair, fir, if you pleaſe to repoſe your- 


Bell. 
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Bell. Secure in my diſguiſe; I have out · faced ſuſpi- 
eion, and even dared diſcovery This cloke my ſanctity, 
and. truſty Scarron's novels my prayer - book — me- 
thinks I am the very picture of Montufar in the — 
erites— Oh! ſhe comes. 
Enter Lætitia. | 

So Jak; Aurora through the weil of night, „„ 

Thus fly the clouds, divided by. her light, ö | 

And ery oye receives a new-born-fights 

[throwing off | 2 cloks, patch, Sc. 

Let, Thus Areau'd with 2 bes, like—— Ah! Heaven 
defend me! who's this? [diſcovering him, hah 

Bell. Your lover. 

Lt. Vainlove's friend! l know his face, and he has 
betray d me to him. 1 [afide 

Bell. You are furpriſed. Did you not expect a lo- 
ver, madam ? Thoſe eyes ſhone kindly on my firſt ap- 
pearance, tho? now they are o' ercaſt. 

Let. I may well be ſurpriſed at your perſon and im- 
pudence; they are both new to me—you are not what 
your firſt appearance promiſed :: the piety of your habit 

was welcome, but not the hypocriſy. 

Bell. Rather the hypocrily was welcome, but not. the | 
bypocrite. ; 
Lt. Who are you, fir? You have miſtaken the 

houſe, ſure, 

Bell. I have directions in my pocket, which agree with 
every thing but your unkindneſs. [ pulls out the letter, 
Let. My letter! baſe Vainlove ! then *tis too late to 
diſſemble. Lade] Tis plain then you have miſtaken 
the perſon, _ oing. 

Bell. If we part ſo I'm miſtaken Hold, hold, 
madam — I confeſs I have run into an error HY beg 
2 pardon a thouſand times What an eternal block- 
head am I! ean you forgive me the diſorder I have put 
you into But it is a miſtake which any body might 
have made. 

Lat. What can this mean ? 'tis impoſſible he ſhould 
be miſtaken after all this A handſome fellow if he 
had not * me: Methinks, now I look on him 

again, 


o —— 


* 
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again, I would not have him miſtaken. [aſfale] We are 
all liable to miſtakes, fir; if you own it to be ſo, there 
needs no farther apology. _ | 
Bell. Nay, faith, madam, *tis a pleaſant one; and 
worth your hearing. Expecting a friend, laſt night, at 
his lodgings, till *twas late, my intimacy with him gave 
me the freedom of his bed: He not coming home all 
night, a letter was dehver'd to me by a ſervant, in the 
morning: upon the peruſal I found the contents fo 
charming, that I could think of nothing all day, but 
itting them it practice till juſt now, (the firſt time 
ever took*'d upon the ſuperſeription) I am the mo 
ſurpriſed in the world to find it directed to Mr. Vainlove, 
Gad, madam, I aſk you a million of pardons, and will 
make you any ſatisfaction, | „ 
Let, I am diſcover'd-—and either Vainlove is not 
guilty, or he has handſomely excuſed him. [afde. 
Bell. You appear concern'd, madam. . 
Lat. I hope you are a gentleman ;-—and fince you 
are privy to a weak woman's failing, won't turn it to 
the prejudice of her reputation. You look as if you 
had more honour — „ 
Bell. And more love; or my face is a falſe witneſs, 
and deſerves to be pilloried No, by Heaven, I ſwear— 
Lat. Nay, don't ſwear, if you'd have me believe you 
but promiſe „ ES 5 
Bell. Well, I promiſe——A promiſe is fo cold 
Give me leave to ſwear—by thoſe eyes, thoſe killing 
eyes; by thoſe healing lips— Oh! nb the ſoft charm 
cloſe to mine, and ſeal them up for ever, 
Let. Upon that condition, [ he kiſſes her. 
Bell. Eternity was in that moment One more, 
upon any condition, . | ; 
Let. Nay, nowe——] never ſaw any thing ſo agree- 
_ ably impudent. Kae, Won't you cenſure me for this, 
now?) — but tis to buy your ſilence. [#//5] Oh, but 
what am I doing? | | | 
Bell. Doing! No tongue can expreſs it not thy own; 
nor any thing, but thy lips. I am faint with exceſs of 
pliſs: — Oh, for love-ſake, lead me any whither, th wo 
Me 5 may 
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i lie down==quickly, for Tm afraid I ſhall have a 


Let. Bleſs me! what fit? "FTE 
Bell. Oh, a convulfion—I feel the ſymptoms. 


| Let. Does it hold you long? I'm afraid to carry you 


into my chamber. 


Bell. Oh, no: let me lie down upon the bed ;—the' 


fit will be ſoon over. Exeunt. 


SCENE, St. Fames's Park, Araminta and Belinda 


meetings 


Belin, Lard, my dear: I am glad I have met you 


I have been at the Exchan ge ſince, and am ſo tired 
Aram. Why, what's the matter? 
HBeliu. Oh the moſt inhuman, barbarous hackney- 
coach! I am jolted to a jelly——Am I not horri 


touzed? [ prills ont a pocket glaſs. 


Aram, Your head's a little out of order, 
Belin. A little! O frightful! what a furious 170 1 
have! O moſt rueful! ha, ha, ha! O Gad, I hope no 


body will come this way, till I have = myſelf a little | 


in repair Ah! my dear I have ſeen ſuch utihewn 
creatures ſince— Ha, ha, ha! I can't for my foul help 
thinking that T look juſt like one of them Good dear, 
pin this, and 11. tell you Very well — 80, thank 
you, my dear — But as ; 1 was telling you——VPiſh, 
this i is the untoward'ſt lock 80, as I was telling you 
How dye like me now? hideous, ha? hs 
fill? or how? 
Aram, No, no; you're very well as can be. 


Belin. And ſo—But where did I leave off, my dear? 


I was telling you — 

Aram, You were about to tell me : ſomething, child 
—but you left off before you began. 

| Belin, Oh! a moſt comical fight: a country *quire, 
with the equipage of a wife and two daughters, came 
to Mrs, Snipwell's ſhop while I was there But, oh 
Gad! twa ſuch unlick'd cubs! 

1 I warrant, plump, cherry-cheek'd country 

irls 

7 Belin, Ay, on my conſcience, fat as barn-door fowl : 


oy. 
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but ſo bedeck'd, you would have taken them for Frieſ- 
land hens, with their feathers growing the wrong way 
O, ſuch outlandiſh creatures! ſuch tramontanæ, 
and foreigners to the faſhion, or any thing in practice! 
I had no patience to behold——1 undertook the mo- 
_ delling of one of their fronts, the more modern ſtruc- 
ture 
Aram. Bleſs me, couſin; why would you affront any 
__ ſo? They might be gentlewomen of a very good 
family i | 
|  Belin, Of a very ancient one, I dare ſwear, by their 
dreſs — Afﬀront! pſhaw, how you're miſtaken ! The- 
poor creature, I warrant, was as full of courteſies, as 
if I had been her godmother: the truth on't is, I did 
endeavour to make her look like a Chriſtian —and ſhe. 
was ſenſible of it; for ſhe thank'd me, and gave me two 
apples, piping hot, out of her under petticoat pocket 
la, ha, ha! and t'other did ſo ſtare and gape—— 
1 fancied her like the front of her father's hall; her 
eyes were the two jut-windows, and her mouth the 
great door, moſt hoſpitably kept open for the entertain - 
Went of travelling fes. RP 
Aram. So then; you have been diverted. What did 
they buy? „„ . | 
Belin, Why, the father bought a powder-horn, and 
an almanack, and a comb caſe; the mother, a great 
_ fruz-tower, and a fat amber necklace ; the daughters 
only tore two pair of kid-leather gloves, with trying 
them on — Oh Gad, here comes the fool that dined at 
my Lady Freelove's t'other day. 3 
ol Enter Sir Joſeph and Bluffe. 
. Aram, May be he may not know us again. 
Belin. We'll put on our maſks to ſecure his igno- 
— [hey put on their maſks, 
Sir F. Witt, Nay, Gad, VI pick up; I'm reſolved to. 
make a night on't—Pll go to Alderman Fondlewite by 
and by, and get fifty pieces more from him. Adſlidikins, 
Bully, we'll wallow in wine and women. Why, this 
_ © Jame Madeira wine has made me as light as a graſshop- 
per Hiſt, hiſt, Bully, doſt thou fee thoſe tearers? 
Ling) Look you. what here i. Loo you what here 


" N 
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i5=—Toll—loll—dera—toll—loll——-Egad, tother glaſs 
of Madeira, and ] durſt have attack'd them i in my own. 
Peg per perſon, without your help. 
Blut. Come on then, knight — But dye know what 
to ſay to them? 

Sir J. Witt. Say? pooh, pox, I've enough to ſay— 
never fear it that is, if I can but think on't ; truth! is, I 
have but a treacherous memory. - 


Belin. O frightful ! Couſin, what ſhall we do? Theſe _ 
things come towards us. 

Aram. No matter I ſee Vainlove coming this way 

and, to confeſs my failing, I am willing to give 

him an opportunity of making his peace with me—and 

to rid me of theſe coxcombs, when J ſeem with 
them, will be a fair one. 


Blaſße. Ladies, by theſe hilts, you are well met, 
Aram. We are afraid not. 
Bluffe, What lays my pretty little knapſack carrier T 


| [0 Belinda, 

Helin. O monſtrous filthy fellow! Good ſlovenly Cap- 
tain Huffe, Bluffe (what is your hideous name ?) be 
gone: you ſtink of Ed and tobacco, moſt ſoldier- 
like. Foh. = Lite. 


Sir J. Witt, Now am 1 fap-daſh down | in the mouth, 
and have not one word to fay ! 1 8 [ aff . 


Aram. I hope my fool has not confidence enough to 
be troubleſome. I [afide. 


Sir F. Wi irt. Hem ! pray, madam, which way” s the 
wand ? 


Aram. A pithy queſtion——Have you ſent your wits 
for a venture, ſir, that you inquire ? 
Sir Fo Witt. Nay, now I'm IN—[ can prattle like a 
magpye. LS, 12 de. 
| Enter Sharper ad Vainlove. 5 

Belia. Dear Araminta, I'm tired. 
Aram. Tis but pulling off our maſks, and diiging 5 
Vainlove to know us. III be rid of my fool by fair 
means Well, Sir Joſeph, . ſhall ſee my face 
but, be gone immediately ſee one that will be jea- 
lous, to find me in diſcourſe with vou Be diſcreet— 
no reply; but away. 3 


— 


45 THE OLD BACHELOR. 

Sir 5. #7tt. The great fortune, that dined at my lady 
Lie Sir P, thou art a made man, Egad, 
I'm in love up to the ears. But I'll be diſcreet, and 


4huſht, ; * , | [ aide. 
. Bluffe. Nay, by the world, I'll ſee your face. 


Sharp. Ladies, your humble ſervant We were afraid 
you would not have given us leave to know you. 
Aram. We thought to have been private—but we 
find fools have the ſame advantage over a face in a maſk, 
that a coward has, while the {word is in the ſcabbard 
{o were forced to draw in our own defence, 
Bluſfe. My blood riſes at that fellow: I can't ſtay 
Where he is; and I muſt not draw in the park. 


„ E Sir Joſeph, 
Sir F. Witt, I wiſh I durſt ſtay to let her know my 
lodging. ¶Exeunt Sir Joleph and Bluffe. 


Sharp. There is in true beauty, as in courage, ſome- 
what, which narrow ſouls cannot dare to admire—And 
ſee, the owls are fled as at the break of day. 8 
Belin. Very courtly— I believe Mr. Vainlove has 
not rubb'd his eyes ſince break of day neither; he looks e 
as if he durſt not approach Nay, come couſin, be 
friends with him I ſwear he looks fo very ſimply, 
ha, ha, ha !\=———Well, a lover in the ſtate of ſeparation 
from his miſtreſs, is likę a body without a ſoul. Mr. 
Vainlove, ſhall I be bound for your good behaviour far 
the future? 8 Ws = 
Fain, Now muſt I pretend ignorance equal to hers, 
of What ſnhe knows as well as I. [afide] Men are apt to 
offend ( tis true) where they find moiſt goodneſs to for- 
give but, madam, I hope I ſhall prove of a temper, 
not to abuſe mercy, by committing new offences. 

Aram, So cold! | 0 [ afide, 
Belin. J have broke the ice for you, Mr. Vainlove, 
and ſo I leave you. Come, Mr. Sharper, you and I 
will take a turn, and laugh at the vulgar—both the 

great vulgar and the {mallewr-O Gad! I have a great 
paſſion for Cowley—Don't yau admire him? „ 

Slap. Ob, madam! he was our Engliſli Horace. 


Helin. 


bliſters will follow- 


— 


2 
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© Belin,.. Ah ſo fine! ſo extremely fine! ſo every thing 


in the world that I like—O Lord, walk this 2 lee 


a couple, Pl give you their hiſtory. 


[Exeunt Belinda and Sharper, 
Vain. I find, madam, the formality of the law muſt 


be obſerved, tho” the zenalty of it be diſpenſed with; 
and an offender mult plead to his- w; though 


he has his | Op in os pocket. 
Aram, amazed! this inſolence exceeds t'other ; 
— Whoever has encouraged you to this afſurance—pre- 


ſuming upon the eaſineſs of my temper, has much des 
- ceived you, and ſo you ſhall find. 


Vain. Hey- day! which way now? Here's fine dou- 


bling. Laſde. 
Aram. Bale man! was it not enough to affront me | 
with your ſaucy paſſion ? | 


Fain, You have given that paſſion a much kinder epi- 
thet than ſaucy, in another place. | 


Aram. Another Place! Some 5 defign to blaſt 
my honour — But tho? thou hadſt all the treachery and 


malice of thy ſex, thou. canſt not lay a blemiſh on my 


fame—No, I have not err'd in one favourable thought 
of mankind How time might have deceived me in 


you, I know not ; my opinion was but young, and.your 


early baſeneſs has prevented its growing to a wrong belief 
——Unworthy and ungrateful ! be gone, and never 1 


me more. 


Vain. Did I dream? or do I dream? ſhall I believe 
my eyes or ears? The viſion is here ſtill-—-Your pale 


ſion, madam, will admit of farther nn 
here's a ſilent witneſs of your acquaintance. 


\ Takes out the letter, and offers it: ſhe Snatches its © 


aud throws it away: 
"i There's poiſon in every thing you touch 


Vain. That ton gue which denies what che hands have 


done. 
Aram. Still my ſtically ſenſeleſs and impudent—l find 


I muſt leave the place, 


Vain. 3 > gons=-She knows her name's Tj 


to 


Þ / x % 
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— ——— oa wo. 
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to it, which ſhe will be unwilling to expoſe to the cen. 


fure of the firſt finder. - 


Aram, Woman's obſtinacy made me blind, to what 

woman” s ene, now tempts me to ſee. 
[takes up the letter. Exits 

3 2 5 Enter Belinda and Shar; Fs 
Belin, Nay, we have ſpared no . I ſwear. Mr. 
Sharper, you're a pure man; ; where did you get 4 Ex» 
cellent talent of railing ?? 
Sharp. Faith, madam, the talent was born with me: 


I confels, 1 have taken care to improve it; to 
qualify me for the ſociety of ladies. 


Belin. Nay, ſure, 5 is the beſbqualification i in 2 


| woman 5 man. 


Enter Footman. 

Sharp. The ſecond beſt—indeed I think. 
 Belin, Hew now, Pace? where's my couſin ? 
Foot. She's not very well, madam, and has ſent to 
know, if your ladyſhip would have the coach come again 


| for you ? 


Belin. O Lord, no, Pll 9 along with her. Come, 


Mr. Sharper. [Exeunt, 5 


SCENE, A chamber in Fondlewife's houſe. 
_ Ltitia and Bellmour, his cloak, hat, c. lying looſe 
about the chamber. 
Bell Here's nobody nor no noiſe—"twas nothin g but 
your fears. 
Let, 1 durſt have ſfworn 1 had heard my- mooker* 5 


voice I ſwear I was heartily frightened —Feel how my 
heart beats. 


Bell, "Tis an alarm to love — come in again, and let 


us 1 
22 [<vithout) Cocky, Cocky, where are you, Cocky? 5 


I'm come home. 


Anf Ah! there he is, make haſte, gather up your a 
things! _ 
Fond. Cocky, Cocky, open the door. 4 15 
Bell. Pox choke him, would his borns were in his 


throat. M patch, my patch. 


Þ ny ms and eln: up his * | 
WP 3 . 


your wie wad, Alderman ?. 4 
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Let. My jewel, art thou there ? No matter for your 

N Mou s'an't tum in, Nykit kin Run into my cham- 
„ quiekly, quickly. You $'an't tum in. 

Fond. Nay, pr'ythee, dear, i 'feck I'm in haſte. 

Lat. Then VI let you. in. [opens the door. 

Enter Fondlewife and Sir Joſeph Wittoll. 

Fond. Kiſs, dear I met the maſter of the ſhip by the 
way and I muſt have my papers. WF; n out of 
your cabinet. 

Let, Oh! I'm undone! fr. 

Sir F. Witt. Pray, firſt let me have ine pounds, good | 


alderm:, for I'm in haſte. 


Fond. A hundred bas already been paid, by your 
"_ Fifty? I have 180 ſum ready in gold, in 2 = 
cloſet. | 

Sir J. Witt. Egad, it's a curious fine, ogy — 5 
Ph ſpeak to her,—Pray, madam, what news d ye hear? 

Let. Sir, I ſeldom ſtir abroad. : 155 

[walls about 2 in diſorder. : 

Sir J. Witt, 1 wonder at that, madam, for * tis ost 


| curious fine weather. 


Lat. Methinks it has been very ill weather. ne en 
Sir J. Witt. As you ſay, madam, tis Peg me. 


- weather, and has been ſo a great while. 


Enter Fondlew ite. 


Ford. Here are fifty pieces in this puite, s SirJ IR | 
If you will tarry a moment, till I fetch my papers, 


I'll wait upon you down ſtairs, 


Lat. Ruined, paſt redemption ; What hall I de. 
Ha! this fool may be of ute. {afide,)—{ As Fondlewife 


oing into the C er, be rYuns.to Sir Joſe h, almoſt 
Þ ws him dowry, and cries out,] Stand off, rude ruffian! 


| Help me, my dear—O bleſs me! why 3 you. leave * 


me alone with ſuch a fatyr ? 


Fond. Bleſs us! what s the matter PI what” 8 the mat- 84 
ter ? 


It. Your back was no ſooner turned ; bu.” like 4 5 


lion, he came open mouthed upon me, and would TO. 
raviſhed a kiſs from me by main force. 


"Sir J. itt.” O Lord! Oh terrible! ha, ha, ba! is. 
Len 5 
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Let. Oh! I'm fick with the fright; won't you take 
him out of my fight? _ 


Fond. Oh traitor! I'm aſtoniſhed, Oh bloody-minded | 


traitor! _ 
Sir J. Witt, Hey-day ! Traitor yourſelf! — By the 


Lord Harry, I was in moſt danger of being rien, if 


you go to that. 


Fond. Oh, how the blaſphemous wretch ſwears! out 
of my houſe, thou ſon of the whore of Babylon; off. 


ſpring of Bell and the Dragon !—Bleſs us! raviſh my 


wife! my Dinah! Oh Shechemite ! be gone, I ſay. 


doors, my dear? 


Fond. I'll ſhut this door, to ſecure him from coming 5 
back Give me the key of your cabinet, Cocky—Raviſſi 
my wife before my face! I warrant he's a papiſt in his 
heart, at leaſt, if not a Frenchman. 


Lat. What can I do now! [afide.]—Oh! my dear, 


I have been in ſuch a fright, that I forgot to tell yon, 


poor Mr. Spintext has a fad fit of the cholic, and is 


| forced to lie down upon our | ater diſturb him; 


I can tread ſoftlier. 


Fond. Alack, poor man! —No, no—you don't know 


the papers I won't diſturb him; give me the key, 


(Se gives him the key, goes to the chamber door, an 7 4 


ſpeaks aloud. 


Lt. Tis nobody but Mr. Ren Mr. Spintext, 


He ſtill on your ſtomach; lying on your ſtomach will 


eaſe you of the cholic. 


Fond, Ay, ay, lie ſtill, lie til; don? t let me diſturb IS 


; YOu. [ Exit . 
. Sure, when he does not ſee his ber he won't 
diſcover him! Dear fortune, help me but this once, and 
P11 never run into thy debt again But this N 
15 the devil. 
Foondlewife returns, with papers. 


Fond. Good lack ! good lack!—T profeſs, the poor _ 
- man is in great torment, he lies . ar: you- 


ſhould heat a trencher, or a WW 8 eber ; . 
4 N 


Sir J. Mitt. Why, the devil's in the people, Ihink. 
Exit, | 
Lat. Oh! won't you follow, and ſee him = of a 


— 


than ſpecu 
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| let her clap ſome warm ding to his ſtomach, or chafe , 


it with a warm hand, rather than fail. What book's 


this? res the book that Bellmour forgot, 


Let; Mr. Spintext's prayer-book, dear, Fray hea- 


ven it be a prayer-book! _ [ aftde. 
Fond. Good man! I warrant he dropt it on purpoſe 


that you might take it up, and read ſome of the pious 


ejaculations ! [faking up the book.] O bleſs me! O mon- 


rous! A prayer- book? ay, this is the devil's pater- 


noſter. Hold, let me ſee; The Innocent Adultery. ut 
Let. Misfortune ! now all's ruined again. [afide. 
Bellmour | peeping.)] Damn'd chance! If Thad gone a 

whoring with the Practice of Piety in my pocket, E had . 


never been diſcovered. 


Fond, Adultery and innocent! O Lord! here? 5 doc - | 


trme! ay, here's diſcipline! | 


Let. Dear huſband, I'm amazed :—Sure it is a good 


book, and only tends to the ſpeculation of fin. 


Pond. 8 no, no; ſomething went farther 5 
tion when I was not to be let in—Where is 
this apocryphal elder! PII ferret him. 


Let. Pm fo diſtracted, I can't think of a lie. [2/ide. 
Fondlewife hauling out Bellmour, 


Dond. Come out here, thou Ananias i incai vate — ho "= 
how now! who have we here? 


Lat. Ha! [ Grieks,. as furpri iſed, 


Fond. Oh, thou Kleine woman! am 1 then bruti- 


am. ripe-horn-mad.. But who in the devil's name are 


you? mercy on me for ſearing! but— 


Let. Oh, goodneſs keep us! who 5 this? who are 
you? what are you? | 
Bellm. Soh. 


Let. In the name of the=O! good, my dear, don't 


come near it, Lm afraid tis the devil; indeed it has _ 
hoofs, dear. 


n Aer, -. Th died?” 


no, I am afraid, "tis the fleſh, thou harlot. Dear, with 
the pox. Come, n ſpeak, confeßz, who 1 ks this re» 


 D2 | : Ao Lot ; 


_— MOVE. paſtor? 


75 


— 


fied, ?: ay, I feel it here; I ſprout, I bud, I blofſow, 1 


* k = 


— 
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Let. Indeed, and indeed now, my dear Nykin—1 
never ſaw this wicked man before. 


Fond. Oh, it is a man then, it ſeems, 
Lat. Rather, ures it is a Wenk. in the clothing of a 


meep. 


Fond. Thou art a devil, in n his proper clothing, wo- 


man's fleſh, What, you know nothing of him, but his 


fleece here!—You don't love mutton ?—you — 
unconverted! 
Belln. Well, now, I know my cue — That is, very 


honourably to excuſe her, and very impudently accuſe 


myſelf. | [afide. 


Let. Why then, I wiſh J may never enter into the 


heaven of your embraces again, my dear, if ever I faw 


his face before. 
Fond, O Lord! O' ſtrange ! I am in drain of 
your impudence. Look at him a little better; he is 


 Beltm, Since all artifice is vain—and 1 think myſelf 


obliged to ſpeak the truth, in Thee! to your N |. = 


Fond, Humph. | 
Lt. No, indeed, dear, 
Fond. Nay, I find you are both i in a 4 unt I 


muſt confeſs, But, what—not to be cured of the cholic ? 


don't you kt.ow your patient, Mrs. Quack? Oh, lie 
upon your ſtomach, lying upon your, ſtomach will cure 


you of the cholic, Ah! anſwer me, Jezabel, 


Let. Let the wicked man anſwer for himſelf ; does 


he think that I have nothing to do but excuſe him? It 


is enough, if I can clear my own innocence to my oun 


dear. 


Bellm. By my troth, and ſo it hdd have BED a litfle 
too backward, that is the truth on it. . 
Ford, Come, fir, who, are you, in the firſt place ? 


; and what are you? 


_ Bellm., A whore-maſter,  _ 
2 Very conciſe. 2 5 
Let. O beaſt 2 impudent creature! 
| Foid, Well, fir, and what came you licher for? 
Heu. To lie with your WiC, | 
Ford, 


more modeſt, 1 vrarrant you, than to deny it. Come, 
were you two never face to face before? Speak, 6 


id 


£8 £4 Fu AS co. 
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is a jewel. 


Au ih believe it or no. 
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Fond. Good again!—A very civil perſon this, and 1 


believe ſpeaks truth. 


Lat. Oh, inſupportable impudence! _ 
Fond, Well, ſir pray be covered—And you have 
heh! you have finiſhed the matter, heh ? and I am, as 


I ſhould be, a ſort of a civil perquiſite to a whore-maſter, 


called a cuckold, heh? Is it not ſo? come, I'm inclin- 
ing to believe every word you fay, _ | $ 

Bellm. Why, faith, I muſt confeſs, ſo I defigned you 
Hut, you were a little unlucky in coming ſo toon, add 
Imndered the making of your own fortune. | 
Ford, Humph. Nay, it you mince the matter once, _ 

and go back of your word, you are not the perſon I 


took you for. Come, come, 50 on boldly— What! 
don't be aſhamed of your profeſſion 


—Confeſis, confeſs; 
J ſhall love thee the better for*t—TI ſhall, ?feck—What ! 


doſt think I don't know how to behave myſelf in the 
employment of a cuckold, and have been three years 


apprentice to matrimony ? Come, come; plain-dealing 


Bellm, well; ſiuce I ſee thou art a good honeſt fel 


low, I'll confeſs the whole matter to thee. 


Fond. Oh, I'm a very honeſt fellow—You never lay 
with an honeſter man's wife in your life. | 
Let. How my heart aches! all my comfort lies in 
his impudence; and, heaven be praiſed, he has a conſi- 
derable portion. FFV 
Bellm. In ſhort, then, I was informed of the opporr 
tunity of your abſence by my iÞy (for, faith, honeſt 
Iſaac, I have a long time defigned thee this favour) ; I 
knew Spintext was to come by your direction —but I 
laid a trap for him, and procured his habit; in which 


1 paſſed upon your ſervants, and was conducted hither, 


1 pretended a. fit of the chotic, to excuſe my lying down 
upon your bed; hoping that, when ſhe heard of it, her 
good-nature would bring her to adminiſter romedies for 
my diſtemper—You know what might have followed— 


But, like an uncivil perſon, you knocked at the door be- 


fore your wife was come to nme. 5 
Fond. Ha! this is apocryphal ; I may chooſe whether 


923 - Belims 
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 Bellm, That you may, faith! and IT hope you won't 
| believe a word on't——But I can't help telling the truth 
E wor Wy HE %%% ts 
Fond. How! would not you have me believe you, 
ſay yon | ; x27 . a 
Bellm. No; for then you muſt of conſequence part 
with your wife, and there will be ſome hopes of having 
her upon the public; then the encouragement of a ſe- 
parate maintenance V . 
Fond. No, no: for that matter - when ſhe and I part, 
ſhe'll carry her ſeparate maintenance about her. 5 
Lt. Ah, cruel dear! how can you be ſo barbarous? 
Tou'll break my heart, if you talk of parting. [cries, 
Fond. Ah, difſembling vermin! _. _ 
+. Bellm, How canſt thou be ſo cruel, Iſaac? thou haſt 
"the heart of a mountain-tiger. By the faith of a ſincere 
- finner, ſhe's innocent, for me. Go to him, madam ; 
fling your ſnowy arms about his ſtubborn neck; bathe 
his relentleſs face in your falt trickling tears — 
.*  » [She goes and hangs upon his neck, and kiſſes him, 
Hellmour /s Mr Behind Fondlewife's back. 
So! a ſew ſoft words and a kiſs, and the good man 
melts, See how kind nature works and boils over in 
Lat. Indeed, my dear, I was but juſt come down 
ſtairs, when you knocked at the door; and the maid 
old me Mr. Spintext was ill of the cholic upon our bed. 
And won't you ſpeak to me, cruel Nykin? Indeed, I'II 
die, if you don't. eee Tag. 
Fond. Ah! no, no; I cannot ſpeak, my heart's fo 
Full—I have been a tender huſband, a tender yoke- 
fellow; you know I have But thou haſt been a faith- 
lefs Dalilah ; and the Philiſtines—heh! Art Pp not 
wile and unclean, heh? Speak! [weeping. 
Tat. Noh. | 88 355 ö ˖ 9 8 
Fond. O that T could believe the·e! 8 55 
Tt. Oh! my heart will break. - [ ſeeming to faint, 
Fond. Heh! how? No; ſtay, ſtay; I will believe 
_ thee, I will—Pray bend her forward, ſir. 
Lat. Oh! oh! Where is my dear? 


Fond. Here! here! I do believe thee, I won't be- 


lie ve my own eyes. 


Bellm, For my part, I am ſo charmed with the love 


of your turtle to you, that I'll go and ſolicit matrimony 
with all my might and main. 

Fond. Well, well, fir, as long as Ibelieve it, 'tis well 
enough. No thanks to you, fir, for her virtue But 
Pll ſneẽ you the way out of my houſe, if you pleaſe 
Fer my dear. Nay, I w 111 believe thee; I do, 
07: 

Aclim. See the great bleſſing of an eaſy faith? opi- 
nion cannot err. 

No huſband by his wife can be A 


She. flill i is virtuous, if ſhe's ſo believ'd. "Vue, 
End of the Fourth Act. 
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SCENE, The Streets 


Enter Bellmour in a Fanatic habit, and Setter. 


Bellm. QET TER! well encountered. 
ert. Joy of your return, fir! Have you 


5 made a good voyage ? or have you brought your own - 


lading back? 


b Feli. No; I have bn ght nothing but ballaſt back 


made a delicious voyage, Setter; and might have 


rode at anchor in the port till this me, but he oy 
ſurpriſed us would unrig. 


Sete. I attend you, ſir. 
Bellm. Ha! is not that Heartwell 3 at Silvia! 8 ; Joor 


Be gone quickly; I'll follow you—l would not be 


| known. * | Pox take them! they ſtand juſt in my way. 


Euer Heartwell and 8 

8 impatient till it be done. 

Lucy. That may be, witheut troublin yourſelf to 
go again for your brother's chaplain. t you ſee 
that ſtalking form of gadlineſs? 

Heart. O ay; he is a fanatic, 


; Fx ; 71 : 
D 4 . Li.. 


[Exit Setter. 5 
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5 Lacy, An executioner qualified to do your buſineſs, 
He has been lawfully ordained, 


Heart, .I'll pay him well, if you'll break the mattet 


to him. [ZEæit. ; 


: "<4 I warrant you—Do you go and prepare your 
ride 


Bellm. Humph! Gits the wing there ?—What a lucky 


rogue am I! Oh, what Iport will be here, if I can 
periuade this wench to ſerreey! 5 
Lucy. Sir! reverend fir! 


Bellm. Madam! 3 66 iſcovers Dim oelf. 


Lucy. Now, goodneſs have mercy upon me! Mr. 


Bellmour ! is it you? 1 
. Bellm. Even 1, What doſt think ? 


Lucy. Think! that I ſhould not believe my eyes, 


and that you are not what you ſeem to be. 
« Bellm, Trye. But, to convince thee who I am, thou 
knoweſt my old token. [ kiſſes her. 
Lu. Nay, Mr. Bellmour: O Lard! I believe you | 
ale a parſon in good earneſt, you kiſs ſo a 
Bellm. Well, your buſineſs with me, Lucy 5 
Lucy. I had none, but through miſtake. 
Bellm, Which miſtake you muſt go throu h PAY 
Lucy—Corhe, I know the intrigue between Heartwell 
and your miſtreſs ; and you miſtook me for Tribulation 
Spintext, to marry them—ha! are not matters in this 
Poſtute? — Confefs: — Come,” PH be faithful ; I will 
Yfaith—What ! diffide in me, Lucy? + | 
Lucy. Alas-a-day.! you and Mr. Vainlove, broves 
you, have ruined my poor miſtreſs : you have made 4 
gap in her reputation; and can you blame her. 1 ſhe 
Hake it up with a huſband? FT HAR 3 
Bellm. Well, is it as I ſay? — — 
Lucy. Well, it is then: but you'll wy Kae | 
Bellm. Phuh, ſecret, ay :—And, to be out of thy 
debt, I'll truſt thee with another fecret, :Your miſtreſs 
mult not marry Heartwell, JAY e T 
Lucy. How! O Lord!— | 


ni 


Belim. Nay, dou't be in a paſſion, Lacy ili pro- 


vide a fitter huſband for her. - Come, here's earneſt of 


my good intentions for thee too; let this mollify——[g/ves 


ber 
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her money ] Look you, Heartwell is my friend ; and 


tho? he A blind, I muſt not. fee him fall into the ſhare, | 


and unwittingly marry a: whore. 15 
Lucy, Whore! Id have you ta know = miſtreſs 


fcorng— 


Belim. Nay, nay : look you, Lacy; - there are Tray 
of as goed quality,——But to the purpoſe, if you will 


give me leave to acquaint yon with it. Do you carry 


on the miſtake. of me: I'M marry them. —Nay, don't 


pauſe;—if you do, Pl ſpoil all.—1 have ſome private 


reaſons for what I do, which I'll tell vou within. In 


the mean time, I promiſe—and rely upon me—to helps 


your miſtreſs to a huſband: nax, and thee too, Lucy. 


—Here's my hand, I will ; with a freſh aſſurance. 


[gives her more money. 


Co: Ah, the FROY is not fo cunumg.—Vou know mx 


eaſy nature. Well, for once I' venture to ſerve you; 


but, if you do deceive me, the curſe. of all Kinde die ; 


hearted women light upon you! 


Bell. Fhat's as much as: to lay, The pox take me? 


—Well, lead on. - [Excutta 


Enter Vainlove, Sharper, a Setter. 
Sharp... Tait now, ſay you, gone in with Lucy? 


_ Setters, 1 ſaw him, ſir, and ſtood at the corner * . 


you found me, and overheard all they ſaid: Mr. Bell- 
mour is to marry them. 
Sharp. Ha, ha; "twill be a pleaſant cheat—T'll plague” 
Heartwell when: I ſee him. Er'ythee, Frank, let's teaze 
him; make him fret till”'he foam at the month, and; 
diſgorge his matrimonial oath with intereſt — Come, 
thou art muſty 

Setter. Leo Sharper.] Sir; a word with you. | 

Ba. L ers . 

Ae Sharper ſwears ſhe Jus forſworn- the 8 
Pm ſure he tells me truth<=but I am. not ſure the told. 
him truth. — Vet ſhe was unaffectedly concerned, he 
ſays; and often bluſhed with anger and ſurpriſe: — 


And ſo I remember in the park. be bad realon, if . 4 


wrong her—I begin to daubt. 
Sor 5 Soxeſt tou ſo? 


Dre PP n 
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TPO This afternoon, fir, about an hour befor my 


faster n e the; l deri 


_ Sharp. In my conſcience, like enough. 5 
Setter. Ay, I know her, fir; at leaſt m ſure I can 


hy it out of her: ſhe's the very fluice to her lady's ſe- 
erets: Tis but ſetting her mill a going, and I can drain 


her of them all. 


Sharp. Here, Frank, your blood- hound had made out 
© the fault. This letter, that ſo ſticks in thy maw, is 


counterfeit; only a trick of SIvia f in revenge, r 


© by Lucy. . 


Vainl. Ha! It has a colour—But how do you mow” 


it, firrah? © 


* 


. 
| No real fanatic can look better pleaſe 


Setter, I do! ſuſpect as much ;——becauſe why, fir 
She was pumping me about how your worſhip's affairs 
ſtood towards madam Araminta; as, when you had ſeen 
her laſt? when you were to ſee her next? and, where 


0 you were to be found at that time? and ſuch like, | 


Vainl. And where did you tell ber ?” 
Seiter. In the Piazza. 8 
' FYainl, There I received the Jether = It ak be fo = - 


And why did 2270 not find me out, to tell me * act 
3 fore, ſot? 


Setter. Sir, I was pim ng for Mr. Bellmour. 
' Sharp, You were well employed —1 think there 1 is 


no objection to the excuſe. 


Val. Fur on my favay credulity -I 1 have lot 


© her, I deſerve it. But, if confeſſion and repentance be 
of torce, PH win her, or weary: her into a n 


Exit. 
| Sharp. Methinks I long to ſe Bellmon come ne forth | 
Enter Bellmour. | 

| Setter, Talk of the devil—See where he comes. 
. Sharp. Hugging himſelf in his dd after miſchief— 


aner a ſucceſsful 
Lennon, of ſedition. 5 | 
- Belim, Sharper ! fortify thy ſpleen: : ach a jeſt! 


ET Speak when thou art ready. - 


Sharp. Now, were I ill-oatured, would 1 utterly diſ- 


5 appoint thy mirth: hear thee tell thy mighty jeſt, with 
a8 much gravity as a þiſbop hears venereal cauſes in the 


ſpiritual 


yo that; an 
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ſpiritual court'; not ſo much as wrinkle my face with- 
dne ſmile; but [et thee. look imply; and laugh by thy- 


+ 
_— 0 


Bell. Plhaw, no ; 1 hae a better opinion of thy wit 
— 1 defy thee, 


Sharp. Were it not loſs'of time, you ſhould make the 


experiment. But honeſt Setter, here, overheard you 


with Lucy, and has told me all. | 
Bellm. Nay then, I thank thee for not putting me 


-out of countenance. - But, - to tell you ſomething you 


don't know—T got an opportunity (after IJ had married 


them) of diſcovering the cheat to Silvia, She took it 


at firſt, as another woman would the like diſappoiut- 
ment; but my n to make her amends quickly 
with another huſband Tomewhat paciſied her. 

Sharp. But how the devil do you think to acquit your- 


ſelf of your promiſe? Will you marry her vourſelf! 


Bellm. T have no ſuch intentions at preſent—Pr'ythee, 


wilt thou think a little for me ? Iam ſure the 1 1 


Mr. Setter will affiſt. 
* Setter, O Lord, fir! £4 
Belm. PII leave him with you, and go thifer my habit. 


| "Pater Sir Joſeph Wittoll and Bluffe. 
Sharp, Heh! ſure, fortune has ſent this fool hither 


[Exits 


on purpoſe. Setter, ſtand cloſe ; ſeem not to obſerve 
them ; and, hark-ye— | [avhbiſpers.. 
Bluffe. Fear him not—I am prepared for him now ; 


and he ſhall find he might have ſafer rouzed a Hleeping 


; lion . 


Sir J. Witt, Huſh, huſh : Don't you ſee him? 

Blulfe. Shew him to me. — Where is he? 

Sir J. Witt, Nay, don't ſpeak ſo loud I don't m 
as I did a little while ago—Look yonder—Egad, if he 


ſhould hear the lion roar, he*d cudgel him into an aſs, 
and his Primitive braying. Don't you remember the 


ſtory in Æſop's Fables, Bully? Egad, there are good 


morals: to be Jp out of #ſop's Fables, let me tell 


Reynard the Fox too. 

 Bluffe. Damn your morals? . 

Sir J. Witt. Pr 1 don't ſpeak Stow; | | 
D 6 Blue. 
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Blute. Damn your morals! I muſt revenge the af- 
front done to my honour. Lin a low wore. 
Sir J. Witt. Ay; do, do, Captain if you think fitting 
Lou may diſpoſe of your own. fleſh as you think fit- 
ting, d' ye. ſec — but, by the Lord Harry, Tl leave 
vou. [fraling away upon his tip-toes. 
Bluffe. Prodig ious ! What, will you forſake your 
friend in K | You can't in honour refuſe to onrey | 
him a e poly x 5 
[ almoſt whiſpering, aud 1 oftl after im. 
Sir F. Witt; rer what do py my face, 
that looks as if I would carry a challenge ? Honour is 
your province, Captain; take it—All the world know 
me to be a knight, and a man of worſhip. . 
| Setter, I warrant you, fir ; I'm inſtructed. - 
Sharp. Impoffible! Araminta take a liking to a fool ! : 
aloud, 
Setter. Her head runs on nothin g elſe, nor. ſhe can 
talk of nothing elſe. 
c Sharp. I know ſhe commended bm all the while = 
were in the park; but, I thought it had been ay. | 
make Vainlove jeatous— | 
Sir F. Witt. How's this? Good Bully, hold your 
breath, and let's hearken. Egad, this muſt be J.— 
Sharp. Death] it can't be—An oaf, an * a wit- 
tol. 
Sir 7. Witt. Ay; now it's out, 'tis I, my own n indi- 
vidual Lee | 
A wretch that has flown for welter to the 
sl rub of mankind, and. ſeeks Protection om a. 
blaſked-coward, 
Sir J. Witt. That's you, Bully Back... 
5 [Bluffe Froruns upon Sir Toſeph.. 
852 | She has given Vainloye her romiſe, to marry. 
Kim before to-morrow morning has the not? [0 Setter. 
Setter. She has, fir ;—and T have it in charge to at- 
tend her all this evening, in order to conduct her to the 
place appointed. 
Sharp. Well, I'll go and * your maſter ; and do 
you preſs her to make all the haſte imaginable. [ Exit. 
Setter. Wen La rogue ws what a noble prize.could. 
| | 1 dipole. 
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IT diſpoſe of! A dy Pinnace, richly laden, and to 
launch forth under my auſpicious convoy, Twelve 


thouſand pounds, and all her ri igging ; befides what lies 
concealed” under hatches—Ha! all this committed to 


my care !—Avaunt, temptation !—Setter, ſhew thyſelf. 


a perſon of worth ; be true to thy truſt, and be reputed 
honeſt, - Reputed ' honeſt !/hum! is that all? a : for 
to be honeſt is nothing; the reputation of it is all ! Rex 
putation! what have ſuch poor rogues as I to do with 


reputation? *tis above us; and for men of quality, they | 
are above it; ſo that reputation is even, as fooliſh a2 


thing as honeſty, And for my part, if J meet Sir Jo- 


ſeph with a purfe of gold in his hand, Vil diſpoſe of 
mine to the Feſt advantage 


Sir F. Witt. Heh, hey weh! here it is for you 


b faith, Mr. Setter. Nay, PI take you at your word, 
Thinking a purſe, 


Setter. Sir Joſeph and tlie captain too! undone, un- 
done! I'm undone, my maſter's undone, my lady” un- 


done, and all the buſineſs is undone. | 
Bir F. Mitt. No, no, never fear, man, the lady” $ bu- 
fineſs ſhall be done. What Come, Mr. Setter, I have 
overheard" all, and to-fpeak' is but loſs of time; but, 
if there be occaſion, let theſe wortlly gentlemen inter- 
cede for 6 [C gives him gold. 
Setter. O Lord, fir, what d'ye mean? corrupt my 
wh They have indeed very perſuading faces. 
Ut— 


Sir J. Witt, *Tis too little, there's more, "man. 
There, take.all—Now— 


Setter, Well, Sir Joſeph, you have ſuch 2 winning. 5 


way with you 
Sir J. Mitt. And how, and bo, good EY did the 
little rogue look, when ſhe talked of Sir Joſeph ? did” 


not her eyes twinkle, and her mouth water? did not 
me pull up her little bubbies ? and —egad, I'm ſo over- 


joyed and ſtroke down her belly? and then ſtep aſide 


o tie her garter, when ſhe was: ii: of ber . * 
Hey, Setterr 


| Laune Oh, es, Ur. 
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| Pecik. I'm in the lady's 


Witt. How now, Fully ? what, melancholy, 
your ? No matter, I 
make your peace -I know they were a little {mart upon 


you—But, 1 warrant, III bring you into-the lady's good 


Faß. Pſhaw, I have petitions to ſhowy from other- 
is toys than ſhe. | Lock here; theſe were ſent me 
is morning There, read, [ /hews Jetters.] That 
hat's a ſcrawl of quality. Here, here's from a coun- 


teſs too. Hum No, hold—that's — a knight's wife, 


e ſent it me her huſband—But here, beth theſe are 


m perſons at quality. nin, 
ir J. Witt. The hey are either from ſas of — 
quality, or- no quality at all, *tis ſuch a danm'd ugly 


hand. [vhile Sir Tolepif readi, Bluffe avb;/þers Setter. 


Setter. Captain, I would do ay thing to ſerve: you ; 


Oy -but this i is fo difficult 


* Bluffe. Not at all. Don't-I know him ?. 
Setter. You'll remember the conditions So 


Blat. I'll give it you under my hand—In the mean 


time, there's earneſt. -[ gives him monęy.] Come, knight 
__—Pm capitulating with Mr. Setter -. Hong | 


Sir F. Witt. Ah, honeſt Setter: Surah, III vive these 


any thing but a night's lodging. [ Exeunt, 
| Enter Sharper tugging in Mewes p34 22 


8 | Sharp. Nay, , pr'ythee leave railing,” and come along 
with me: may be ſhe mayn't be within. | "Tis. but to 
yon corner-houſe. 


Heart. Whither? whither? which corner houſe ? / 
Sharp, Why, there; the two white poſts. 
Heart. And who would you viſit there, ſay you! J 


(Oons, how my heart akes!) 


Sharp. Pſhaw, thou'rt ſo troubleſome and inquiſitive 
hy, I'll tell you; 'tis a young creature that Vain- 


love debauched, and has forſaken. ,Did you never hear 
Lame chide him about Silvia? 


- Heart, Death, and hell, and marriage! my 7 
of [ aft de. 
- Sharp, Why thou art as muſty as a new- married 
man, that had found his wife knowing the firſt night. 
Heart. Hell, and the devil! does he know it ? ar 
2 - 3 ROT 


em ployed in the FRANC of vulgar matrimony. 
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nold—If he mould not, I were a fool to diſcover — 


LI diſſemble, and try him. Laſſde.I—Ha, ha, ha! why, 
Tom, is that ſuch an occaſion of melancholy? Is it ſuch 
an uncommon miſchief ? - 


' © Sharp, No, faith; I believe not.—Few women, but 


have their year of probation, before they are cloiſtered 


in the narrow joys of wedlock; . But, pr'ythee come 

wk, with me, or III go and have the lady to myſelf. 
3 
NM Meer: O torture! how he racks and tears me 

Death! ſhall I own my ſhame, or wittingly let him go 


George. hd [g9i1ge | 


and whore my wife? NI that 8 | Inſupportable—Oh, 


Sha 8 
. How bot ol 


2 Oh, I am married! ; 

* Sharp. (Now hold, ſpleen): Married! AE 
Heart. Certainly, irrecoverably married! q: 
Sharp. Heaven forbid, man! How long? 
Heart. Oh, an age, an age! I have been married 


| theſe two hours. 


Sharp. My old bachelor married ! that were a jeſt! 5 


ha, ha, ha! 


Heart. Death! d'ye mock: me? Hark e, 1 either 
you eſteem my friendſhip, or your own ſafety - come 
not near that houſe - that corner- houſe that hot bro- 
thel. Aſk no queſtions. | . 


Sbarp. Mad: this light! 
Thus grief ſtill treads upon the heeks of pleaſure, 
Married | in haſte, we may repent at leiſure 


Enter Setter. 5 
W Some by experience find thoſe words miſ- 
plac'd: 


At leiſure married, they repent in haſte, 
As I ſuppoſe, my Maſter Heartwell. 


Sharp. Here again, my Mercury! - 
. Sublimate, if you pleaſe, ſir: I think. my: at- 


chievements do deſerve the epithet— Mercury was a 


p too; but, though I bluſh to own it, at this tine, 


Flad confeſs I am ſomewhat fallen from the dignity 


of my function, and do condeſcend to be : ſcandalouſly 
' Sharp, 


. > 2 — 5 
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2. As how, dear dexterous pimp! 3 

Setter. Why, to be brief, for I have weighty irt 
depending Our ſtratagem ſucceeded as you intended 
—BÞluffe turns, arrant traitor; . bribes me, to make a pri- 
vate conveyance of the lady to him, and tat in 

ſettlement upon Sir Joſeph. - = 

Sharp. O rogue! A but I hope—, 

Setter, No, no; never fear me, fir—I privately i ins 
formed the knight of the treachery; who has th in . 
e to be cheated, that the captain may be 25 in 
reali | 
; Monk Where? s the bride? 

Setter, Shifting clothes for the purpoſe, at a friend's 

| houſe of mine. Her-'s company coming; if vn walk 

- this way, fir, PlI tell ou. . [Exenptte. 
Enter Bellmour, Belinda, Araminta, and Fun | 
Vain. Oh, *twas frenzy all: cannot you forgive it — 

Mien in madneſs have a title to your pity. [Lt Araminta, 

Aram, Which they forfeit, when they are 2 * | 
their ſenſes. _ 9 

Vainl. I am not preſuming beyond a pardon, = 

Aram. You: who could reproach me with one coun- 
terfeit, how inſolent would a. real pardon make you! 
— there's no need to forgive what is not worth my 895 


$ 


Bel. On 'my conſcience, 1 could find in my heart to . 
marry thee, purely to be rid of thee—At leaſt, thou art 
ſo troubleſome a lover, there's hopes thou'lt make a. 
more than ordinary que} huſband. [0 1 | 
Bellm. Say you ſo ?—Is that a maxim among you? 
Bel. Yes: you fluttering men of the mode have 
a made marriage a mere French diſh.. 
Belim. 1 hope there's no French ſauce ! $97 Lal. 
Bel. You are ſo curious in 12 preparation, that is, 
your courtſhip, one would think you meant a noble en- 
_ tertainment—But, when we come to feed, tis all froth, 
and poor, but in ſhew. Nay, often, only remains, 
which have been, I know not how many times, warmed 
for other company, and at laſt ſerved up cold to the wife. 
Belim. That were a miſerable wretch indeed, who. 
could not afford one warm diſh for the wife of * bo- 
m! 


** 
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fom !—But you timorous virgins form a dreadful chi- 

mæra of a ans, as of a creature contrary to that 

ſoft, humble, pliant, eaſy ng a lover; ſo pueſs at 
tion 


plagues i in matrimony, in oppoſition to the pleaſures of 
eourtſhip. Alas! courtſhip to marriage, is but as the 


muſic in the play-houſe, till the curtain is drawn ; but, 


that once up, then opens the ſcene of pleaſure, * | 
Bel. Oh, foh!—no; rather, courtſhip to marriage, 
is as a very witty prologue to a very dull play, 


Enter Sharper. 


- Sharp, Hiſt—Bellmour : if you'll bring the 18 
ally haſte to Silvia's lodgings, before Heartwell has 
fretted himſelf out of breath.,— 

Bel. You have an opportunity now, madam, to re- 
venge . upon Heartwell, for affronting your 


ä (60 n. 
Bel. O the filthy rude beaſt ! 


Aram, Tis a laſting quarrel : I think, he has never 


been at our houſe ſince. 


Bell. But give yourſelves the trouble to walk to that 


corner-houſe, and P11 tell you O74 the. my woe may di- 


vert and ſurpriſe . LEreuns. | 


8 CENFE, Silvia" 3 odgings, 25 
| | Enter Heartwell and Boy, 
hin, Gone forth, ſay you, with her maid! 


Boy, There was a man too, that fetched them out — 
Setter, I think they called him. 


Heart. Soh !—'That precious pimp too 1—Dawnn'd, 


damn'd ſtrumpet! could -ſhe not contain herſelf on he het 


wedding day? not hold out till night? O curfed ſtate! 
* wide we err, 8 apprebenſive of the load of 
ife, 

| . hope to ud 
Thet bel which nature meant in <vomanekind, 
To man that ſupplemental ſelf deſign'd; 
But proves a burning cauſtic when applied : 
And Adam, ſure, could with more eaſe ab: 4. 
The bone when broken 6 ö ban. when made a bride. 


© 8 N 
* 


3 . et Lined STALE 


Pinter. 
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Enter Bellmour, Belinda, Vainlove, and Araminta, 
Bellm. Now George, what, rhyming !.I thought the 
chimes of verſe were paſt, when once the ONE mar- 
riage knell was rung. 
0 Heart. Shame and confuſion ! I: am expoſed, 

| _ _.[Vainlove and Araminta talk apart, 
Ba. Joy, joy, Mr. ee 1 giye "ou joy, 


Heart, Tis not in thy nature to give me joy A wo- 
man can as ſoon give immortality. ä 

Bel. Ha, ha, ha! O Gad! men grow ſuch clowns 
when they are married © | 


 Bellm, That they are fit for n no company but their 
wives, 


Bel. Nor for them neither; in a little FEFe) ſwear, 
at the month's end, you ſhall hardly find a married 
man, that will do a civil thing to his wife, or ſay a civil 
— hg any body elſe. How he * 1 425 5 
1 Bell. Ha, ha, ha! 
: Heart, Death! am I made your lg ae Far 
ou, fir, I ſhall find a time; dut take oe waſp 
at or the clown may grow boilterous ; ; I have a fly- 


1 Bel. You have oceans o ez your wife has been 
blown | 
Baellm. That's home. 1 | 
Heart. Not fiends or furies could have ed to my 
_ vexation, or any thing but another woman. —Yow * 
racked my patience; be gone, or by— _ 
Bellm. Hold, hold. What * * thou 1 wilt not 
w upon a woman! r 
Pain. What's the matter! 7 
Aram. Bleſs me! what have you done to bis > 
Bel. Only touched a galled beaſt till he winched, | 
Vainl. Bellmour, give it over; you vex him too 
much; *tis all ſerious to him. 
Bel. Nay, I ſwear, I begin to pity him, myſelf. _ 
#* Heart, 20 your pit But et me be calm a little. 
8 io have I deſerved of you? wy of you ? es 
ve 


mi your name, which 
form. 
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have I impaired the honour of your houſe, promiſed 


your fiſter marriage, and whored her? wherein have I 1 


injured you? did I bring a phyſician to your father 
when he lay expiring, and endeavour to prolong! his life, 
and you one and twenty ? madam, have I had an oppor- 


the favour, that I refuſed it? or 


Bel. Oh foh! what does the yy fellow mean ? 
Lard! let me be gone. 


Aram. Hang me, if I pity you ; you are right enough | 
ſerved. 


Bellm. This is a little ſeurrilous dani A 
Vainl. Nay, 'tis a fore of your own ſcratching— 
Well, George— 


Heart. You are the principal cauſe. of all my preſent 


ls, If Silvia had not been your wiſtreſs, my wife 


might have been honeſt, 


Painl. And if Silvia had not been your wife, my 
miſtreſs might have been juſt.— There, we are even— 
But have a good heart; I heard of your a ad 


came to your relief. 


Heart. When execution 8 over, you offer a reprieve, 


_ FYainl, What would you give? 
Heart. Oh! any thing, every thing, a leg or two, or 


an arm; nay, I would be divorced from _ —_ to 
| be divorced from my wife. | 


Enter 3 
vuial. Faith, that's a ſure way—But here” 5 one can 


ſell you freedinn better. cheap. 5 
Sharp. Vainlove, I have been a kind of a godfather to 


ou, yonder. I have. promiſed and vowed ſome thin 
2 ; 85 


* Fainl, No ſiguing to a blank, fad; 


Sharp. No, I'II deal fairly with you—'Tis a a full and 
free diſcharge to Sir Joſeph Wittoll and Captain Bluffe; 
for all injuries whatſoever, done unto. you by them, : 


un til the preſent date hereof—How lay your 
' ainl, Agreed... 


ef ; = Sharp, 


_ with you and baulked it? did you ever offer me 


think you are bound to per- 
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Sharp. Then, let me beg theſe ladies to wear their 

maſks a moment. Come in, gentlemen and ladies. 
Heart. What the devil's all this to me? 

id aint, Patience, 


Enter Sir Joſeph Wittoll, Bluffe, Silvi ia, Luey, nd. 


| Setter. 


 Bluffe. All injuries whatſvever, Mr, Sharper, 


Sir J. Witt. Ay, ay, whatſoever, Captain : lick to 
that whatſoever. 


Sharp. Tis done, theſe gentlemen are witneſſes to 


the general releaſe, 


Faml. Ay, ay, to this inſtant moment—1 have paſſed: 
an act of obli vio. | 


Bluffe. "Tis yy generous, fir, ſince 1 needs muſt 


: own 


Sir 7. Witt. No, no, Captain, you need, not own'; ; : 
| heh, heh, heh! Tis Imuſt own . 


Bluffe.—That you are over- reached too, ha, ha, ha, 


only a little art- military uſed - only undermined, or ſo, 
as ſhall appear by the fair Araminta my wife's permif- 


hon,—Oh, the devil, cheated at laſt ! ' [Lucy wnmaſts. 
Sir J. Witt. Only a little art-military trick, captain, 


only countermined, or ſo.—Mr. Vainlove, 1 ſup 


you know whom I have got now—but all's forgiven ! 
Painl. I know whom you have not got; pray, la- 

dies, convince him. [Aram, and Belin. unmaſhs 
Sir J. Witt. Ah! O Lord! my heart heron! 


_ Setter, a rogue of all ſides! 


Sharp. Sir Joſeph, you had better have re-en 2d 
this e 's Fdedod': for though V Vainlove ped 
nerous to forgive the loſs of his e know not 
= Heartwell may take the loſs of his Wife. 
[Silvia . 
Heart. My wife ! by this licht, tis ſhe, the very cock- 


atrice Oh Sharper! let me embrace thee ut me | 


N ſure ſhe is really married to him ? 


Setter, Really and lawfully married, I am witneſs. 
. "m_ Bellmour will unriddle to you, 

PE] goes to * 

w 


Heart. Agreed, 
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Sir J. Hitt. Pray, madam, who are you? For, I 


| find, you and J are like to be better acquainted. 


Silvia. The worlt of me is, that I am your wife— 


Sharp. Come, Sir Joſeph, your fortune is not ſo bad | 


you fear A fine lady, and a lady of very good qua- 
ty. 2 3 g 


lady — 


Vuinl. That deſerves a fool with a better title—Pray | 


uſe her as my relation, or you ſhall hear on't, 

p _ "What, are you a woman of quality too, 
. | . . | 
Setter. And my relation; pray let her be reſpected 
accordingly.— Well, honeſt Lucy, fare thee well—l 


think, you and I have been play-fellows, off and on, any 


time this ſeven years. 


Lucy, Hold your prating—Pm thinking what voca- | 


tion I ſhall follow while my ſpouſe is planting laurels in 


the wars. | | has | 
Bluffe. No more wars, ſpouſe, no more wars— While 
I plant Jaurels for my head abroad, I may find the 


branches ſprout at home. 


Yeart. Bellmour, I approve thy mirth, and thank 
thee—And I cannot in gratitude (for I ſee which way 
thou art going) ſee thee fall into the ſame ſnare out of 


which thou haſt delivered me. | 


 __ Bellm. I thank thee, George, for thy good intention 6 
hut there is a fatality in marriage For I find I'm 


reſolute. 


Heart. Then good counſel will be thrown away upon 


you—For my part, I have once eſcaped—and when L 
wed again, may ſhe be—ugly, as an old bawd! 

Fainl. Tll-natured, as an old maid— © 

Bellm. Wanton, as a young widow— 

Sharp, And jealous, as a barren wife, | 

Bellm, Well; *midſt of theſe dreadful denunciations, 
and notwithſtanding the warning and example before 
me, T commit myſelf to laſting durance. "0 

Bel. Priſoner, make much of your fetters. 


[giving her hand. 


Bellmn. 


Sir J. Witt. Thanks to my knighthood „ ſhe's a 8 


1 
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Bellr. Frank, will you keep us in countenance i > 

FVainl, May I preſume to yope ſo great a bleſſing ? 

Aram. We had better take the advantage of a litle 
of our friends experience firſt. 

Belln. On my conſcience, ſhe dares not conſent, for 
fear he ſhould recant ! [afide.]—Well, we ſhall have 


your company to church in the morning—May be it 


may get you an appetite, to {ce us fall- to before * 
Setter, ad not you t tell me! — 


Setter. Ed Gr re at the door: II call em in. 9 . 


A DANCE. 3 


Bellm. Now ſet we, forward on a journey for n a 


Come, take your fellow-travellers. Old George, Pm 
forry to ſee thee {till plod on alone. 
Heart. With gaudy Fins and gingling bells mads 


oud, 
The Fouthful b beaſt ſets forth, and neighs aloud. 
A morning ſun his tinſel'd harneſs gilds, 
And the firſt ſtage a down-hill ee yields. 8 
But, Oh!. 2 
What rugged ways attend the noon of life! D 
(Our ſun declines) and with what anxious ſtrife, - 
What pain, we tug that galling load, a wife! i 
All courſers the firſt heat with vigour run; 4 
Buy: tis 1 40 and nen race is Nen. 


t 4 3 ene. 5 


2 


1 
& 7 * 1 * 2 
* 
4 S 1 . 


=y 


£2 1 1 o % v 


8 a fig T1 who will all hazards run, | 
And be enjoy'd, tho" ſure to be andone ; 5 
: Soon al her curiaſiiy 1s over, i ̃ 
0 Would give the world ſbe could her toy recover: . 
So fares it with our poet; and Im ſeut 7” 
Lo tell you, he already does repent : | 5 
Would you were. all as forward, to keep Lent : ö 
Now the deed's done, the giday thing has leiſure 
| To think 0'th' fling, that's in the tail of pleaſure, 
+ Methinks I hear him in conſideration ! | 
What will the world ſay? auhere 's my reputation 5 BF 
Noa that's at flake—No, fool ; tis out of faſhions. x 
Tf boſs of that ſhould follow want of wit, HTS 
How any undone men were in the bit. / 
Why that's ſome comfort to an author's fears, 
1f he's an aſs, he will be tried by*s peers. 
But bold am exceeding my commiſſion 3 fry s | | 
My bufineſs here was, humbly to petition : J 
bh But we're ſo us'd to rail on theſe occaſions, 13 4 3 3 
„ T could not help one trial of your patience ; 
Por tis our way (you know) for fear o 10 avorſt,. 
To be We- banfl, and cry fool fir f. = 
ne Hoav ſay you, Sparks ? how Bo ou fland affeficd 3 
1 1 fevear, young Bayes within'is 275 „ 
would grieve your hearts to ſee him; ſhall I call him? 
But then you cruel critics would ſo maul him! 
bY Yet, may be, you'll encourage a beginner ; 
But how ?— Fuft as the devil does a fanner, 


Women and wits are us'd een much at one, 


— You gain "” 2 1. damn them ee A 8 ve an! 


o 


uf 74510 iſhed,” halts 12 handſome Polumes in Duod:- 
cimo, ornamented «with up,! of 80 Copper-plates, 
Price 21. 25. bound, on Common Paper, or 31. 125, on 


Royal Paper, avith Preef Sa td 3 | 
NEW ENGLISH THEATRE: 


Containing bo of the beſt Trxactprizs and Den bin 
in the Engliſh Language. Each Volume has an ele- 

. gant Vignette Title, and every Play a Frontiſpiece, 
tepreſenting ſtriking Likeneſſes of the moſt: favourite 
Actors and Acrelies, deſigned and engraved by the 
beſt Artiſts. J 
4 Any of the plays which compoſe the New Eng | 
wh, 1 may be had We price 6d, on common, | 


ors on royal pa ay 
e following lays have been printed 4 ince the firſt + 
Publication of the Nev Engliſh Theatre, and in the ſame 


| elegant manner? a 
Artaxerkes I Love in a Village | | 
As You Like It | Macbeth - » 
Beggar's Open * of the Mili 
Conolanus - I Meaſure for Meaſure 
Cymbeline I Merchant of Venice 

Foundling I | Merry Wives of Windſor 
Hamlet [Nuch ado about e 

Henry IV. Part I; .._ * | Othello © 

Henry VIII. Richard III. 
Hypocrite Romeo and Juliet OS 
| E „ e of the Shrew - 80 

ing John = 1 Te 

King Lear I Twelfth Night== aud. 

Lionel and Clariſſa Winter's Tale 


The undermentioned have lately been ornamented 
with new Plates, each containing an animated Portrait 
of Mrs. Stppoxs, all drawn by Stothard, and engraved | 
by the moſt eminent Artiſts ; 


YE 


Fair Penitent Venice Preferred 
' Gameſter. AND 
Grecian Daughter | Mahomet—wrd | 
ane Shore I The Orphan, with he Pore 
ſabella 


. it of Mifs Branton _ 


* 


— 


